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CONSTANTINE, ORENAPA. 

Grenada is a beautiful ialaud in the West Indiei, about 
thirty miles long and fifteen broad. The scenery is generally 
bold and romantic; the moontainsare everywhere eoreredwith 
trees of the richest foliage, and the fertile valleys are productive 
of sugar«cane, as well as provisions and fruit of various Icinds. 

This lovely island was discovered by Columbus, during his 
third voyage. It was at that time inhabited by a warlike tribe 
of Carib Indians, who have since entirely wasted away, and 
l>een succeeded by Negroes, brought from Africa. In 1783, 
Orenada was ceded to the British, having previously belonged to 
the French. 

In 1788, the Wesleyan Missionaries commenced their labours, 
sinder circumstances peculiarly discouraging. The people were 
deeply degraded, and almost entirely ignorant of the English 
Janguagr, having been so long accustomed to the barbarous 
Creole French. At length the Lord blessed the word preached 
on the various estates, as well as in town, and many of the poor 
Negroes were brought to a saving knowledge of the truth. 

When it was determined that the poor slaves should be made 
ftee, several schools were established with a view to prepare them 
for their new position. One of these was erected at Constantine^ 
—41 beautiful and romantic spot, about three miles from 8t. 
George's, the capital of the island; a view of which is given In 
the picture. The principal building in the centre is the school- 
house, where Divine service is held on the Sabbath, and the little 
children are taught during the week. The Teacher lives in the 
little house behind the school, which is partly hidden by the 
trees* Sqpi^ of the Preachers who supply this place on the 
JSabbath are natives oC the island, — ^themselves the fruit of Mis- 
sionary labour,— and the children, who are here taught to read 
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the Bible and to sing the praises of God, come from the sur- 
rounding estates. Often has the heart of the writer of these lines 
rejoiced on examining them, to find that they had made such 
pleasing progress in their knowledge of Divine things, as well as- 
in reading, writing, and arithmetic, and other branehes of useful 
learning. Could the juvenile friends of Missions in England pay 
a visit to the Constantine school in the island of Grenada, they 
would not only admire the beauty of the scenery, but they would 
be stirred up to greater zeal in the cause of the Gospel, on 
beholding for themselves the blessed re»ult8 of religious instruc- 
tion. 



MISSIONARY MEETING AT TELEVA, FEEJEE.. 

Mb. Malte&n has just written about a Missionary Meeting^ 
that was held at Televa, where he is living. I am sure we are 
very much obliged to him for writing such a nice account, and 
telling us how they manage their Missionary Meetings at Televa ; 
it is not exactly as we do in this country, as you will see. The 
speaking part was done in the morning, and it took all the after- 
noon to make the collection ; but you shall hear what he says 
himself. 

We held our Missionary Meeting on Wednesday la»t. Th^ 
speaking part was performed in the forenoon, when the Chief, 
Heziklah, (one of our best Native' Preachers,) three of «he 
Teachers, and Jethro, (a Manilla man, and old Local Preacher 
and convert from Popery,) delivered some very effective speechev. 
In the afternoon we made the colleetion. About one thousand 
Christians were present. They were highly pleated, and rery 
cheerfully contributed as they could to the cause of God. The 
collecting plate was an area of the Missioti-yatd. £aeh town, 
arrayed in their best, marched slowly arid stately toward! it, 
chanting a psalm, or rather portion of God's word, or a hymn df 
their Teacher's composing, bearing along in their hands, or u]^A 
their shoulders, their intended offering. The two Bua Chiefs were 
both present, and by their crwn example taught their people to 
sacrifice to Jehovah, and tun to Baal. The scene was impomilg; 
and afiectlng, and highly gratifying to aU. We have no doubt 
that it will prove a means of good ta tMeie people. Thirty 
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persons hare since embraced Christianity ; and it is supposed 
they have 'done so through the influence of the Missionary Meet* 
ing. The collection from the natives contained three hundred 
and thirty-two mats, four hundred and seventy large yams, 
•eventy-thzee gallons of cocoa-nut oU, three pounds of tortoioe- 
sbell, three small rolls of sinnet, ten pieces of sandal-wood, and 
aome clubs and speais ; its smallest value, j£12. 5^., being £3 or 
£4 above the amount of last year. In addition to this coUection, 
ihe quarterly contributions of the members and. others have nearly 
equalled the quarterly payments of the Teachers. 

This is a very pleasant account, and shows that a great deal of 
good, has been done ; but Feejeean cruelties have not yet ceased. 
The Feejeeans are not all Christians, the greater part of the popu- 
lation are still Heathen. 

Two or three months ago, (says 31 r. Malvern) a case of 
strangling took place near to a town where I had but a few days 
before sent a Teacher. The Teacher hastened thither to save the 
woman ; but when he arrived, he found her strangled, and wrapt 
up in a mat ready for buHal. He sat a while and conversed with 
those who were in the house where she was laid. After a short 
lime he heard a breathing from the mat in which the strangled 
woman was wrapped. He exclaimed, Na nonai thegu ! an aa 
roffoca I ('< Her breathing I J hear it ! '*) the widow was trying all 
the could to suppress her breathing, that the Teacher might not 
hear her and prevent her dying. He at once presented a whale's 
tooth, and saved her. The woman is still living ; and who can 
tell but that she, who was within a hair's breadth of hell, may 
yet obtain an entrance into heaven ? 

Even while they were holding the Missionary Meeting, Mr. 
Malvern's pity and indignation were moved. He saw in the 
meeting a young girl, the daughter of a great Chief; she had 
escaped from her father, because he had declared he would kill 
«nd eat her. He made a present of her to his friends first, to kill 
and . eat, but they refused. Then said the monster, << If you 
won't, I will." When the daughter was spoken to on the subject, 
she said, '' I fear the tevoro (the devil) a little ; but I am very 
.much afraid of my father." Since then, Mr, Malvern has^i^rd 
that this savage father says he will be a Christian ; so that will 
prevent him devouring his own child. 
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THE TWO FUNERALS, 

THE FIRST. 

It W8I the 6th of April, 1842, when a large Aineral 
procession entered the Centenary Chapel in a distant 
British colony. Following the corpse as chief mourners, 
were six sons of the deceased, the ReT. John Water- 
house, the scTenth was ahsent. Then came the other 
relatives, followed hy Ministers of all the Protestant 
churches, members of the Legislative Assembly, mem- 
bers of the Government, merchants. Captains, lawyers, 
gentlemen, tradesmen, mechanics. All classes were 
represented. It was one of the largest funerals that 
Hobart-Town had witnessed. 

As the procession marched, some byestanders remarked 
the boyishness of the two youngest sons, Joseph and 
Samuel. "Poor boys," said they, "they do not yet 
know their loss I ** 

But those boys realized in their own minds the irre- 
parable loss they had sustained. And they knew that 
their departed parent had died in the Missionary cause. 

As a legacy, their father had bequeathed to them the 
cause of Christian Missions to the Heathen. His last 
words were, " Missionaries ! Missionaries ! Mission- 
aries ! ♦» 

THE SECOND. 



It is the IRth of Aprils 1856, fourteen years after- 
wards. At one of the most enchanting spots in Feejee, 
the Mission-Station of Nandy, another mournful pro- 
cession may be seen, wending its way up the ascending 
hill. In the absence of an undertaker, a rough coffin 
has been prepared, covered with blue calico, and a plate 
of tin, with the inscription, " E. D. Waterhouse, died 
17th April, 1856.** It is carried by the Local Preach. 
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ers. As chief mourners, are two joung Missionaries, 
brothers, the youngest sons of the Missionary father 
before referred to. The youngest of them, Samuel, has 
been bereaved of his wife. Following them, came the 
wife of the elder brother, Joseph, accompanied by her 
elder child, and the Rev. J. S. Fordham. To them 
succeeded, as mourners, a company of young women, 
the members of the deceased^s instruction-class, and then 
came the whole population weeping. In the silence o{ 
grief, the procession stops at the burial-ground, an 
elevated spot, where the dear deceased and her bereaved 
husband were wont to ramble. Can you realize his 
feelings as he now accompanies her to this favourite 
eminence for the last time ? 

The service is concluded. The weeping brothers 
return home. Home I no, no longer Iiome 4 the light of 
the home is extingtiished ; no affectionate and beautiful 
Esther waits to meet them. Her favourite hymn is 
recalled to mind :— 



** Taken to an early rest, 
Caught into eternity ! 



>< 



The beloved absent-one was a victim to the climate 
of Feejee. In her last Illness no murmur escaped her 
lips. She expressed a wish that her life had been more 
profitable, that her consolations might, in consequence, 
have been more abundant. 

May the life of the reader be as profitable as was hers, 
who left cooatry, home, and kindred, to experience a 
career of almost constant suffering, and to find an eSrly 
grave, for the sake of those who do not yet the Saviour 
know ! Amen. 

Joseph Waierhouse. 
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WESLEYAN CHAPEL AT WELLINGTON, 
NEW-ZEALAND. 

New- Zealand was once a savage, cannibal land: the people 
delighted in shedding blood. They were fierce warriors. Such 
were the New-Zealanders ; but they are not so now. The warriors 
have become worshippers of the true Ood ; the cakvibals have- 
become Ghbistians. a cannibal Chief once asked a Mission- 
ary whether be would not like to eat some human flesh. The- 
answer he received was short and solemn,—.** The wages op 
SIN IS death; and you will find it to be so.** The fierce 
warrior answered, <* If you are angry with me for what we have 
been doing, I will kill and eat tou, and all the Missionaries.** 
Even the little children delighted in blood. One of them wa» 
seen holding on his knees a human head, at which he was 
making faces ! It was the head of an enemy. Now there are. 
churches and chapels in New-Zealand, thronged with natives' 
decently clad, heartily joining in singing the praises of Ood in 
their own tongue. There are a great many English people living 
in New-Zealand. The chapel of which you see the picture is at 
Wellington, one of the chief European settlements in New- 
Zealand. 



THE LITTLE FEEJEE GIRL WHO WAS FLOGGED 

FOR TELLING TALES. 

I WILL tell you a little story (says a Missionary's wife, who 
lived many years in Feejee) about a little girl in Bau, who> 
had an unde, and he attended the chapel, and professed to be a 
Christian. This man had been tempted to eat some cooked 
human flesh, and this same little girl went up to the Mission* 
house, and told Mr. Waterhouse what her uncle had been doing. 
He was reproved for this unseemly act. He was very much 
ashamed, and so vexed with the little girl, that he gave her a 
good beating for going to tell abput his bad deeds. 

You see, the little children in Feejee are taught in our schools 
what is right and what is wrong, and when at home they do not 
fail to reprove their friends. The school at Bau it well attended^ 
and we hope {^eat good will result from it. 
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A HERO OF THE CROSS. 

THE I.ATE REV. JAMES HORKE. 

One of Christ's last charges to his Apostles was, *^ Feed my 
lambs ; ** some of Christ's disciples nowoa-days seem alooost to 
forget this work, and expect '< lambii " to eat ** sheep's " food. 
So did not Father Home : deeply imbued with the spirit of hiia 
who << gathers the lambs with his arm, and carries them in his 
bosom," wherever he laboured, the youDg were his spedal care. 
Bible»clas6es were his delight, and he never had to complain of 
the non*attendance of bis pupils : those who went once would not 
willingly absent themselves in future. 

He had a wonderful knack of getting at the heads and heavts 
of the young; of seizing their attention, and carrying it with 
him ; of drawing tiveir affections, both to himself and the truths 
he wished to impress on their hearts; few, very few, could sur- 
pass him as a lamb-feeder. When in St. Bartholomew's, he had 
a Bibie-elass for young females at six in the morning, and often 
had eighteen or twenty present^ strictly at the hour ; for he would 
have punctuality. A bell rung at that hour, and he made it a 
rule that anyone who was not in chapel before the last sound of 
the bell, must sit back ; and, for that day, take no part in the 
exercises. This, with his own early attendance, had the desired 
effect, and there was soon no time lost in useless waiting. 

He had another for young men ; and from both of these we 
confidently expect to see trophies at the great reckoQing>day. 
Once (X twice a year he had them all at his house at tea, and 
O what hi^py evenings these were I There were no long 
intervnls of weariness there ; no flagging of the conversation ; no 
moments passing <^ unemployed or unimproved." 

His noble, benevolent soul seemed in its element on su<h 
•cessions: an. improving game or two of proverbs^ or ''how 
do you like it," &,e., would be iutroduoed. I used to think» to 
make them all feel perfectly at ease, no one joined more heartily 
in such games than he did £or a tipoe* But he knew just how 
far to go, and wl^cace to stop, and could with suoh admirable tftct 
draw them all with him to something more serious. His own 
conversation, so improving, so rich in anecdote, his budget of 
curiosities, his huge scrap-book, were all so many rich mines 
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of enjoyment. Then came the mutic^ the chorus-tunet in which 
all, could take a part, and all the while he wonld watch erery 
opportunity to seal on their young minds some Taluable principles 
Before they separated he tried to lead them to a crucified Safiour, 
bowed with them at a throne of grace, and tent them home 
feeling that it was a happy thing to be a Christian. 

We used to teU him he must carry a loadstone in his pocket ; 
for no stronger inducement eould he held out to draw togethec 
a party of little folk, than to tell them Mr. Home would be 
there. Ah ! my dear children, he carried the loadstone in his 
heart. It was love : such Iotc as drew around Jesus the childieo- 
of Jerusalem* 

(To be conHnued,) 



CHILDREN'S MISSIONS. 

BY MRS. 8TOOUBMBT. 

Childbz V by our Lord were honour'd. 
When on this poor earth he stay*d ; 

Fondly be embraced and blessM them. 
Though a frowning throng forbade. 

To his side a child he summoned. 
Placed him in the midst, and told 

Those that simple guide to follow. 
Who Qod*s kingdom would behold. 

Still his Gospel honours children. 
Bids them to Christ's service move^ 

And their little rills of beauty 
Swell the ocean of His love ; 

Bids them strive with zealous pity 

For the desolate and sad. 
Till the dark and desert places 

Are for them exceeding glad. 

Children, to our dear Redeemer 
Yield the grateful homage due. 

And by love to every creature, 
Pay the love he bears for you. 
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Ji SHORT ACCOUNT OF FOUR HEATHENS THAT 
MR. LITTLE BAPTIZED AT BANGALORE 
LAST VEAR, 

Om£ of these Heathens was an old man. 

His daughter had married a Christian man ; and he had oftem 
heard in bis son*in-hiw's house the reading of the Scriptures, and 
the voice of prayer. He felt very uncomfortable through a feeling 
of his sinfulness, and for a long time he had sought for comfort 
in Heathen customs ; but he had sought in vain ; for he onlj 
found, as the Psalmist says, <' their sorrows shall be multiplied 
that hasten after another god.'* 

His mind was much impressed by hearing of '' the water of 
<life.'* He said to his wife, << Because Jesus Christ is the 
water of life, you and I mutt seek him, and him only." 
■But he was some time before he was entirely decided for the 
Jiord ; yet, after many strivings, he was enabled to give his 
heart to God. " I am an old man,*' he cried : *^ I shall soon go 
hence : O let me become a Christian before I die ! ** He was 
baptized. He chose for himself the name of Jacob. His heart 
ma§ full of thankfulaess that he had broken the bonds of Heathea 
darkness, and entered the light and liberty of truth. He said, 
" Yes, it is true : I am like the Ethiopian. J, too, go on my way 
rejoicing." 

Urged by zeal and love, he called together his friends and 
neighbours to speak of the Saviour. His Heathen friends 
laugh at him, and say, '^ Ah ! yon are caught in the net. 
'* Yes," he replied ; ** and now I shall try to catch you too. 
■Since his baptism he has been very ill. When Mr. Little went 
to see him, he found him rejoicing in hope. *^ Are you sorry you 
became a Christian ?" said the Missionary to him. ^* No," he 
said; <Mt is too joyful a matter to be regretted ; " and added> 
" The Saviour has hold of my hand*" 

Jacob's wife has also been baptized. 

Isaac is a boy of about fifteen. From his childhood he had 
iittended the Mission-school. When he wished to be baptized, 
Mr. Little asked him if he had told his parents ; but he had been 
afraid to do that. He was urged to conceal nothing from them, 
whatever the consequences might be. Isaac's parents were 
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Heathens, and at once refused to give their consent. His father 
was a doctor, which is considered a feij respectable profession. 
When Isaac told his father he wished to be baptized, *' What ! ** 
he exclaimed, "jou, the son of a doctor, becomes Christian!^ 
Our first-born, the hope of the family, leave the religion of his 
fathers! Why, it will consign us all to shame and beggary." 
But Isaac intreated them $ and at last his parents told him to act 
as he chose. He went immediately to the Missionary, to tell' 
him the welcome news, and was baptized the Sunday following. 

The other was an aged widow. When she ivas asked (o leave 
the worship of idols for the true God, she said it was impossible, 
as all her friends were Heathens ; but at last she was persuaded^ 
to attend the chapel. I'he truths she there heard decided her to- 
become a Christian. She was baptized Ellen. 



tVHO WILL PUSH A POUND ? 

Some years since, a vessel was ready to be launched in Fhila> 
delphia ; all the arrangements were completed ; the last stay and 
prop had been knocked away, and yet she moved not. The 
workmen were then summoned to try their strength in pushing 
her off; but still it remained stationary. A little boy, who wa» 
standing by^ said he could not push much more than a pound ; 
but he was willing to do what he could. He joined his strength 
with others, and off went the ship majestically into the river. 

Children, this world is to be converted ; the will of our heavenly 
Father is to be done on earth as it is done in heaven, and you can> 
all do something towards this great work. Commence now, and 
see how long and how hard you can push. You can help by 
distributing tracts, by giving your pennies to instruct and convert 
the ignorant ; and, best of all, you can give your own hearts Uy- 
Christ. 

<< A flower, whep offerM in the bud. 
Is no vain tacriiice.** 

How many «f our readti* will now dedicate thsuMclves to the^ 
Safidar, Abd henceforth Hvtf and die for bho ? 

ChUd*9 Paper, 
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A LITTLE GIRL TURNED TEACHER. 

A LITTLE daughter of Heathen parentis on becoming a pupil in 
one of the Miition-fchoola at Ceylon, attended some good little 
meetings held bjr the Teacher*i wife to^ instruct the children in 
the knowledge of the true and living God. They deeply in- 
terested her tender mind, and she went home one day, and, 
calling her mother and brother and sisters around her, she said, 
*' Mother, why do you worship the idols, and make the offering of 
rice and plantains? Can they speak? No. Can they hear? 
No ; they are deaf and dumb.** And then dosing her eyes, and 
putting her little hand on her bosom, she exclaimed, *^ With Aia 
heart we vavLUi worship God. Thus our Teacher's wife closes 
her eyes, and prays to God, and so we must all do.** 



« SHALL I KNOW YOU IN HEAVEN ? - 

Whew I was among the Choctaws in 1848, (says a Alission- 
ary,) I spent a Sabbath at Good Land. In the afternoon, the 
dying love of Christ was commemorated, one hundred and twenty 
Choctaws sitting down, then and there, to the table of our 
blessed Lord. On that occasion I addressed to them such words 
of exhortation and encouragement as seemed to be appropriate. 
When the serrice closed, nearly all came forward and gave me 
the right hand of fellowship. As I was about to leave their 
rude church, a Choctaw took me by the hand, looked earnestly 
into my face, and said, << Shall I know you in heaven?** I 
jeplied, that I thought he would. He gave me another look, 
pressed my hand, and passed away. I saw him no more. 
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PLOUGHING IN INDIA. 

The cultiyators of the soil in the Mysore country are cined 

ryots. They are not generally a wealthy class ; and all their 

implements of husbandry are very simple, of which the plough in 

the picture is an illustration. It is made of wood ; the only bit 

of iron about it is a small piece on the point which enters the 

ground ; and its whole cost is about four shillings. 

The plough is yery light, and needs the pressure of the 

1 'ploughman to make it enter the ground. Frequently, a man 

J imay be seen going to the field with two of them on his shoulder. 

I Horses are never used in carts or ploughs, as in England, but 

til ways bullocks. A pair of the common kind of buUocka 

I Imay be bought for about £2. 10«.; and the wages of • 

I -ploughman is two shillings a month ; but if he is very elerer 

; land handy in the farmer^s garden and house, he may get three 

I shillings, which is paid partly in grain and partly in cash. 

There are two kinds of cultitation in India, namely, ^ wet ** 
itind " dry.*' 

, Rice is the produce of wet cultivation; that is to say, it 
jprows on land which is constantly flooded with water. Rlgi 
and other grain are grown on high and irregular ground, and 
watered only by the rains. Rftgi (Cynosurus eoraeanut) is 
sown in June or July, and reaped about the end of November s 
it is the common food of the poor classes in the Mysore 
vcountiy. 

Richard G. JEtodion, 
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SCHOOL EXAMINATION AT OXFORD, 
HUDSON»S-BAY. 

Our examination commenced at nine a.m., July 14tb, ld56y 
the parents and children all attending^ and looking as if they 
wMe exptcting ii Tety happy day. 

The children did quite as well as we expected, considering that 
two or three had only mie book between them. There were about 
fifty children present Two pretty little hymns had been trans- 
lated for them, which they sang beautifully ; namely, *^ I *^m not 
too young for God to see ; *' and, ^^ What can I do for Jesus ? ** 
it is written in the syllabic character invented by the first Wes- 
ley an Missionary in this Territory, the Rev. J. Evans; and 
fiMh is the facility with which the Indians can learn to read 
it, that a child can easily learn a new translation in a few hours. 
After the ex«mination, we gave them a good dinner, consisting 
of pctmiGaa and flour, tea and sugar, besides one hundred buna 
wt bad baked the day before for the occasion. 

The long-expected presents having arrived from our kind 
iriende in England and Canada, I distributed quite two hundred 
diffisrent gaimenta to the school-children, widows^ and orphans r 
eMh girl had two firocks, two chemises^ one»pron, and pins, cotton, 
tbimblC) oeedlcfliy and sciasors, — ^more than they ever possessed 
at any one time before. I should have had scarcely anything for 
the bo/Sy but for the kindness of a lady in Wales, who sent me 
« very valuable box of clothing ; being, she said, ^' affecting; 
noMmbraaccs of a dear and only son:'* feeling assured that 
this lady mu$t have made a great sacrifice in sending those 
things, I «i4y gave them to those boys that knew how to value 
them. From having never seen such nice clothes before, they 
lookod in anasement at the white shirts, pockets in the jackets, 
^sMj If «iir Chciftiaa friends, both old and young, could only 
Ikave aacn how theix liberally had caused the widow's and 
jerphao's heart to leap for joy on that occasion, they would have 
feU the fall force of that scripture, ^ It is more blessed to give 
4haA «» receive." 

The following Sabbath they all came at an early hour to let 
us aaa their aew clothes. I am happy to say, that twelve of our 
elder school-children are meeting in class. It is really delightfuk 
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to see their bappy faces on Mr. Brooking's giving them their 
quarterly ticket ; aotbtog could tcnpt tliciii to be absent on that 
occasion. 

The Holy Spirit of God is working wonderfully on the minds 
and hearts of the Pagan ladiana amimd ps. Scarcely a week 
passes but some are coming to inquire the way to Zion. It is 
surprising to see how ready they are to give up all their Hea- 
thenism ; even stout-hearted men will weep like children when 
they are told of the love of Jesus in dying for them, and of his 
willingness to »ave their souls. Great and mighty conjurers^ 
who only a few years ago were sought after, and great presents 
oiffered them to restore the sick, and give prosperity to the 
bunter, are now humbled under the mighty hand of Ood, and are 
asking what they must do to be saved. 

Five or six very old women are often coming to me to ask 
questions about Christianity, and begging for Christian bap- 
dsm ; but they are very ignorant, and cannot think that Ood 
will hear their prayers before they have learnt to read. We 
have some who are more than sixty years of age learning to 
read. One old womi^i, who had always opposed Ghristianty, 
And piev?Dt(d h« pblldr^n frpo) Mn$ Chiistians^ and who tol4 
noe last fall that it was the first time in her life she had ever 
heard of Jesus Christ, came to me last week, saying she had 
been thinking of the conversation which passed at that time, 
and as some of her children were Christians, she wished to 
become one too. She was a widow, and I gave her the same 
as I had given to the others. 

Polygamy is still practised in these parts. Three men, each 
having two wives, have come to Mr. Brooking lately, saying 
they will put away one wife, because they know they are living 
in sin, and then present themselves as candidates for Christian 
baptism. This is one of the most painful duties my dear hus- 
band has to perform; for the wife that is put away and her 
children become entirely destitute; for the women have no 
means of getting a living, unless they can, trap fur-bearipg 
animals. These poor creatures claim our charity just as much tA 
the orphan and widow ; but we must do our duty, and commend 
them tq the sympathy of the friends to Missions in assistini^ us to 
clothe and feed them. 

c 2 
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A HERO OF THE CROSS. 

THE LATE HBT. JAXB8 HOBKE. 

(ConHnued from page 9.) 

The little children in the MisBion-school recei?ed the intimation 
of «n intended Tisit from 3Ir. Home with acclamations which their 
Tcadier sought not to check. It was charming to see every face 
blight with smiles ; and if the7*did clap their hands, and ruff their 
feet, it was an expression of love for love. Little Negroes home 
loving hearts^ let the slave-holders in America say what they 
will; and no race on the face of the earth can discern, more 
quickly where love is sincere, and where it is counterfeit. Mr. 
Home reaXly loved them, and they felt it ; and though he had 
them completely under his control, and never suffered the least 
insabordination, even his reproofs were so thoroughly kind, that 
they felt it was their good he aimed at. 

A fine bright little Miss, who liked to know everything, when 
pasded with any question which others failed to dear up to her 
catisfiiction, would say, " May I ask Mr. Home ? for I am quite 
sure he will make it quite plain.** And so he would : I never 
law him pass lightly over a child's question : he would take the 
little inquirer on his knee, enter into each difficulty, bring down 
some of the greatest mysteries of natural philosophy within the 
grasp of a seven-year-older, and leave the child with a face beam. 
ing with the joy of having gained a new idea. 

There were some fine intelligent boys in that school, who 
eagerly thirsted for knowledge ; and to them these visits were 
indeed a treat. Bless them, I have them before my mind's eye 
now ; one especially, who is, I trust, before the throne of God and 
of the Lamb. O my dear little readers, if you had seen how an 
old school-book by Dr. Blair was handed from one to another, 
as invaluable, you would not disregard the appeals of our 
*^ Juvenile Offering" for old books. A few books of general 
information, such as M'CuUoch's <' Course of Reading," or 
Blair*s ^' Preceptor," old as it is, would have been prised by 
those lads more than an English school-boy can conceive. They 
are now grown up, and scattered far and wide ; but there are 
mhen in every Mission-school, who are as anxious for instruction. 
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and find as much difficnlty In procuring books, as they did. O 
the boxes fall we migbt send them, were each little reader to giro 
one! 

But to return to Father Home. Another striking trait in his 
character was unflinching iaithfalnesi. He never winked at 
sin, nor shrank from reproying it, whether he saw it in profesaeit 
or in men of the world. Conformity to the world in all its forma 
he fearfessly frowned upon. Like John Wesley, and many of 
his successors, he was pained at the trifling ornaments worn by 
many Methodists, and has, at times, given great oflence to some 
who forgot what Paul says on this subject, by his uncompionEkis* 
ing strictures on female dress. 

One Sabbath, after he had administered the Sacrament, he 
requested the communicants to sit down a little after all was over* 
'< My friends,** he said, ^< I was both grieved and surprised to 
see among you some with the devirs livery on. Now, if yow 
have lefc his service, put off his livery; if you are still his 
servants, wear his livery by all means : we will respect you, as 
far as we can, as open, undisguised servants of the god of this 
world ; but do not come here to this table, as only Christ's 
servants are invited here; and I do not recognise any as his 
servants except those who have on his livery as described by the 
Apostle. You will excuse me next time if I pass by such of you 
as prefer Satan^s livery to Christ's. I cannot conscientiously do 
otherwise. It is an infinite honour to be admitted to his 
service : we should glory in it, and not disguise ourselves as 
enemies. . If we do, we must be content to be treated as such.*' 

(To be continued,) 



A GOOD EXAMPLE. 

Some years ago I was asked by a little boy to buy some 
Missionary apples, from a tree Ms parents bad gi^en him for 
Missionary purposes. Putting my hand into my pocket, I drew 
out some halfpence. The lad drew back bfs handful of apples^ 
saying, << I do not take copper* Ibr my apples ; Mrs. ■ gave me 
a shilling for so many, and Mrs. .>— ^^ sixpence for so many.'* 
To encourage the little fellow's efforts on behalf of Missions, I 

c 3 
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ftOowcd their example. At the end of the year, he wai ahle to 
peij-ln the anm of twenty-one ahillings as the result of his sales. 
The example was followed in the Mission field. 

Having mentioned the above at village Missionary Meetings in 
Jamaica, one and another thought they might <<do likewise.'* 
Bet apple-trees being almost unknown to them, they hit upon 
another plan to produce a similar result. When the time of 
planting came round, a comer of the garden was set apart for 
Jfiasionaiy yams. In due time, the amount of the produce waa 
Inmdrd over to the Circuit Treasurer, in addition to their cus- 
tonaiy givings to the same cause,«-one declaring the Missionary 
yams were the finest produced. 

I hope such eflfbrts may become more general, both at home and 

WilUam G, SUadmanu 



NOTHING TO DO. 

^ Nothing to do ? '* O pause and look around 
At those oppress'd with want, and sorrow too ; 

Look at the wrongs, the sufferings that abound, 
£re yet thou sayest there 's nought for thee to do. 

Are there no hungry that thy hand may feed, 

No sick to aid, no naked to be clad ? 
Are there no blind, whose footsteps thou mayst lead, 

No mourning heart that thou oouldst make less sad ? 

** Nothing to do ? *' hast thou no store of gold. 
No wealth of Ume, that thou shouldst well employ ? 

No hidden talent that thou shouldst unfold. 
No gift that thou shouldst use for others' joy ? 

«< Nothing to do ? '* O look without, within ; 

Be to. thyself and to thy duties true : 
liook on the world, its troubles, and its sin. 

And own that thon hast much indeed to do. 



OREENIiAND. 

This name would give joa the Idea of > land abounding in 
jITMn trees and green gnu. But Gieenland ii a land of mow 
and ice. &iowIand would be ihe ligbt name foi Ibii C01UIU7. 

The Oreeolanderiuic every me(b(Kl to keep themselvei warm, 
7et very baid tbej find it to avoid being ftoien in theii bed«> 
Several ramiliea live in ooe houle, and ihe Toomi are divided tike 
■talli in a stable ; cacb familj bas a alall, where thej aleep at 
night, and dt in tbe dsj. The bouis ia built of large itonei, and 
roofed with planka cait on ahore bj the wavn. There are ns 
trees in Greenland Urge enough for planka ; but God hai arranged 
that tree* ftvnt other eounlriea ahall be brought by the waten to 
this eountrj. There ia no bread, for com wiU not grow. There 
ia a Uitle ftuii, eiowherriei, btlberriea, and eranbenlet; and thejr 
are thought aa much of aa plsma and cberriea are here, and made 
into jam, not with augar, but with oil. There ia nothing for 
■he poor Greenlander hut flth, and the fleah of aeale, bears, and 
rein-deera ; a few berries, and a few gieeng, witb oil for lauee, and 
water 10 drink. 

Do jou feel inclined ID pity the poor Greenlandera ? Their 
aoBimerao short, their winter so long — never cheered by the light 
of green fields in spring, 001 of fruiifal Ireei in smnmei ! Yet 
the Greenlander haa hia pleasures. During winter nights, the 
moon shlnca bright upon the inow ; and the Greenlander delight* 
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in gliding in his sledge, drawn by his faithful dogs, over the snowy 
plains. In the summer, it is pleasant to rove from place to place ; 
-and the long summer nights, when the sun never sets, are sweeter 
than our summer days. 

But does the light of the Gospel shine in Greenland ? Blessed 
"be God, it does, though there are a few Heathens still to be found 
there. Many years ago, the Moravian Missionaries visited 
^Greenland. Hans Egede, a Christian man, went to Greenland 
to tell the people about Christianity ; for twelve years he laboured, 
t>ut saw no Greenlander turn to the Lord. Great was his joy 
when two 3Ioravian Missionaries arrived, to help him; 
t)ut the new Missionaries were not better treated by the Green- 
landers than Egede. None but the children cared for the Mis- 
-sionaries ; and they ran after them, and cluog round them, and 
'^seemed to love them, like the little children who loved Jesus, 
when he was upon earth. But the time of mercy came at last ; 
many of the Greenland ers became Christians. There are now 
taar Christian villages in Greenland, containing, altogether, 
two thousand people ; the one you see in the picture is 
^called Litchenfels; the people assemble to pray and praise in 
tha chapel. How different from the wild dances and bow. 
lings are these sacred employments! The conduct of the 
Gieenlander is changed. Widows and orphans are not left to 
|i9rish as they used to be, but each fatherless family is received 
fatQ a Greenland home, and supported by the inhabitants. A 
M>y that lost its mother, used to be buried with her, because no 
ime would take care of it ; but now, such a baby is always nursed 
bj some kind-hearted woman. 

Far Off, 



4IALF-YEARLY EXAMINATION OF THE NATIVE 
GIRLS' SCHOOL IN BANGALORE, 

HELD JULY 2d, 1856. 

First Class, — coiiiaimng seven Girit, 

*Tbey have read, during th^ first six months, the 2d, 3d, 4th, 
^th, and 25th chapters of Matthew, in Tamul; a few verses only 
l>elng read by them daily, and suitable explanations given. They 
^vcre examined, more or less, 6n all these chapters ; and to give 
-to Idea of their answers, a few will be subjoined. 
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MATTHEir III. 

Question. Of whom does this chapter speak ? Answer. Of 
John the Baptist. 

Q. Where did he preach ? A. In the wilderness. 

Q, Were there any people in that wilderness ? A* Yes. 

Q. What did he preach ? A. Repentance. 

Q. What is meant hy, " The voice of one crying in the wildes- 
■eas, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make his paths straight ? " 
A. That John the Baptist would preach about Christ. 

Q. What is repentance ? A* To be sorry for sin, and to bate 
it. 

Q. What is sin ? A. The transgression of God's holy laws. 

Q. Who were the Pharisees and Sadducees ? A, Jews. 

Q. Who was Abraham ? A. The first Jew. 

Q. Who was Jesus Christ ? A. The Son of Oed. 

Q. Did he appear as a man ? A. Yes, he was a man. 

Q. Who was John the Baptist ? A. The son of Zacharias the 
Prophet. 

Q. Whom did John come before ? A. Jesus Christ. 

Q. What is righteousness ? A. To be righteous is to walk 
correctly. 

Many more questions were put, and answered well; but these 
are only a few which were remembered. 

MATTHEW XXT. 

Q. Who were the ten yirgins ? A., All Christian people are 
meant by them. 

Q. What was their character ? A. Five were wise, and five 
were foolish. 

Q. What distinguished the wise ? A. They looked for the 
coming of the bridegroom. 

Q, Who is meant by the bridegroom ? A. The Lord Jesus. 

Q. In what state were the foolish ? A, They were without oil. 

Q. What is meant by oil ? A. Faith, grace. 

Q. When will the bridegroom come ? A» At the day of judg- 
ment. 

Q. When will Christ come to call us ? ^. At the day of o«r 
death. 

Q. When is the day of death ? A. Now, and always. 

Q. Wliat is meant by " talents" in this chapter ? A, All the 
blessings God gives us. 
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Q. Why weie thef who received the Xalents rewarded ? 
^. Becstise they improved them. 

Q. Why was the man who received a talent, and buried it, 
)>tonounced a slothful man ? A, Because he gave to Satan what 
^e ought to have given to Ood. 

Q. Who are the sheep mentioned ? A. Good people ; those 

tfaHo^ faith. 

Q, Who ATt the goats ? A. Bad people. 

Q. Why are they separated at the last day ? A, Because the 
%ood go to heaven, and the bad to hell. 

Q. What, then, is our duty ? A, To watch, lest we should 
he on the left hand. 

This class was also examined in Scripture history, from the 
"creation of the world to the tower of Babel;* in the Tamul f'irst 
Conference Catechism, five sections; First Book of Tamul Oeo- 
^;raphy, three chapters ; l^amul spelling, words of four syllables. 
In English, the first two sections of the Conference Catechism 
repeated, and translated into Tamul ; also easy reading-lessons, 
'with their translations. 

Second CLASS,->co7itotmn^ nine Girls, 

^hift class FAS examined in Scripture history, (Tamul,) com- 
prising the account of the creation, fsi], early sacrifices, Cain and 
Abel, the flood ; Conference Catechism, first four sections ; spell- 
ing, words of three syllables. In English, first section of Cate- 
t^ism, and easy reading-lessons. 

Third Class^ — containing twelve Girls, 
f*irst three sections in Catechism ; spelling in two. syllables. 

^ Fourth Class, — containing twenty-one Girls, 

Alphabet and easy spelling. 

In Tamul the children sing several hymns ; but in English 
'they do not yet know much. They can, however, manage pretty 
well, ^' There is a hgppy land," <^ Here we suffer grief and pain," 
Viib the chorus, and '^ Lift up the Oospel Banner," to the tune 
^«< Away to Sobool '* iO the <' Tnining-School Song^Book." 

We have been much pleased with the improved conduct and 
isttention of sdme «f the elder girls lately, and are thankful for the 
(firooft we have received, not only of the interest they take in their 
^studies, but of their thoughtfulness thereon ; and we do hope and 
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believe that God will give us fiuit qf oyr Iftbours, in his.pwn gao^ 
time, from amongst these children, , . 

The ex^minatioa detailed here was a private .one,, and th» 
answers given are literally what the children said. 

Before the dote, of the year we intend, if «paied»to have i^ 
public examination, when I shall strive to give you a more f«m% 
plete idea of the attainments of the children. 

Mrs, JUiUh^ 



TWO STORIES ABOUT LITTLE GIRLS. 

FROM A LETTER OF A MIS8I0NABT*S WIFE LIVING IX)^ 

BUR M AH. 

WHEif I >7a9 in the jungle one day, the Cfariatians went ta the 
creek to bathe, and I was left alone in the zayat. I was aroimd 
from my reflections by a soft footstep, and, lookisg avound, I sair 
a little hlack-eyed girl of about eight years of age, who, when I 
had turned around, came crawling to my side. I inquired what 
she wished. She said she desired to learn to sew, and wear little 
garments like the Mammals little girL I gaf« her a neecB^^ 
and she tried to hold it as I did until she aarceeded* Thca^ 
gaining confidence, she asked me what the Uttle girls did in my^ 
country. I told her how neatly you could sew, and that you all 
could read. She reminded me of the Burman belief, that f\nnal«a. 
would go to hell if they learned to read;-^ut she wished ta 
Ibllow the white people's custom, and asked if I would not teach 
her. Just as those words dropped from the lips of the little gid> 
a tall and stately man took a seat by thcsayat door, and began to^ 
revile th« child for this request. The little girl looked up to.i^ft 
as I reproved the man, and she attonpted to speak ; but the maoj, 
who was her uncle, called her a fool and a dog, and her lipa 
quivered, and she left the zayat. 

This little girl wished to become good and wise ; but instead 
of ' meeting encouragement, as you do, dear children, she W|mi 
called a fool, and sent away. 

If your heart ever rebels against the instruction of your 
Sabbath-school Teacher, your parents, or iBstrnctora, think of" 
those Heathen girls, and thank God for the blessing of being bon^ 
io a Christian land, where you are not only taught to woiahlp ^ 
living God, but taught how to become good and wise. 

I re m ember a case of devotion in a Heathen girl that I.onc^ 
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Mw { and though I am writing nther a long letter, I can 
picture to my imagination your bright faces and the words, 
^ Tell us** — and I cannot lesist the temptation of telling you 
about this Heathen girl. 

I had an invitation to Tisit a monastery. When I entered, a 
blase of golden gods met my eye, such as I had ne?er seen. My 
eye ran 'along the line of gilded images until I reached the last 
out, where I saw a little Burman girl filling jars with the most 
fragrant flowers, and then presenting them to the last image. 
As she went out, I asked her where she found the sweet 
flowers. She pointed to a tall tree at some distance, saying, ^ I 
could do all that myself, and so I have made oflTerings to that big 
god.'* I told the girl the ''big god** could not reward her for 
these gifts; but the old Priest came up and said, ''Very 
good;** and then with exultation he inquired if the children 
in the Teacheress* land could do as much as this. I sat down 
on a mat and I told him of you all, how you had even helped to 
send us the word of life, and also for printing a book which 
I had in my hand. He listened very attentively, and, when I 
laid down the book, he took it up, saying, " So this is the book 
your little children send to us.** He seemed greatly pleased, 
and, as he put the book upon the stool, remarked that this gift 
was better than flowers — " that is,** said the priest, "if it is a true 
book.** 

Yes, you, my little friends, can do more than this poor Heathen 
girL You not only can give something for the sending of the 
Gospel to distant lands, but you can pray the living God to save 
these little girls and boys. May God bless you all, and make yon 
useful in this world, and at last may you have a home in a world 
pf eternal glory ! Through your instrumentality, too, may some of 
these Burmans and Karens meet you there ! 

Rangoouy June 2d, 1866. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

' MARCH, 1857. 

SOAifiTHINO ABOUT CANTON. 

It has been said that our Qaeen has an empire on which the 
sun never sets ; and we may also say it is an empire in which the 
sword is nerer sheathed. No sooner is the war with Russia over, 
and we were rejoicing in peace, than we hear of fighting in China 
and Persia. Canton is attacked, the Missionaries are obliged to 
leave the town, the Factories (or residences and warehouses of the 
English and foreign merchants) are burned, and all is confusion, 
and disorder, and trouble. 

Canton is a very populous and important city ; its walls take a 
circuit of six or seven miles. It is on the Chookeang or Pearl 
river. Crowded with population, it is the most important city in 
the empire of China excepting Pekin. The number of foreigners 
who visit it is very great. The houses of the rich people are very 
elegant and grandly furnished. There are in the place more than 
six hundred streets : *< Golden-street,'*, ** Golden-flower-street," 
" Dragon-street," " Flying Dragon-street,** are among the num- 
ber. The streets, on the whole, are very narrow ; some seven or 
eight feet wide, some only four or five. There are people of all 
sorts of trades living here ; and you may imagine there is a large 
population, for it is said the people employ more than seven 
thousand barbers. The novel objects and confused sights and 
sounds of Canton have, at first, much influence over the stranger. 

« Trumpets^ and gongs, and drums, and bells, and scenes 
Of barbers, pedlars, doctors, Mandarins; 
And crowded streets of ships, with dishes, pans. 
Beads, chopsticks, china, lacquer-work, and fans. 
And snakes, and dragons dire, uncouth to view. 
Of sculptured marble, glass, and carved bamboo.** 

The factories, or residences and warehouses of the English and 
foreign merchants, are outtid^ the walls, and the masses of people 
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that are leen conUnuaUj paating theae depots are truly astonish- 

There are beggan eTerywhere, and Canton has its share of 
them. One company of them is known by the name of <^ The 
Heavenly Flower Company,'* a pretty name, truly, for a troop of 
loog-tailed beggars I Not only is the city of Canton crowded 
with human beings, but there are thousands and tens of thousands 
of people who live on the river in boats of all kinds. The << Boat 
Town," as it is called, on the river at Canton, is an object of 
great curiosity. Eighty thousand huts floating on the water 
cannot be seen without wonder ; they are inhabited, in a great 
degree, by people who are very poor and wretched, and many of 
them very wicked. 

There are a great many duck-boats on the Canton river; 
these are boats where ducks* eggs are hatched by the heat of 
ovens in amazing quantities. These boats lie near some 
island, of which there are a great many in the river, so that the 
ducks go ashore in the day-time to seek for food. Fancy eight 
hundred or a thousand ducks running about for chow-chow y 
or food, on one of the islands. No sooner does the sun set, 
than, at the sound of a small whistle, the ducks come waddling 
along, as if the hindmost had something to fear ; they make the 
best of their way to the water*s edge, to a board that is let 
down from the bow of the boat to the shore ; up they go on this 
board into the boat with the regularity of soldiers, waddling 
and quacking with all theii might 

Canton is famous for its manufactures and merchandise, and 
the people are very clever shopkeepers. These shopkeepers can 
pufF their goods as well as the people of other nations. What 
think you of the following translation of an ink- maker's shop- 
bill ?— 

^'At the shop Tae-shing, (prosperous in the extreme,) very 
good ink ; fine I fine I Ancient shop : great-grandfather, grand- 
father, father, and self make this ink ; fine and hard ; very hard ; 
picked with care, selected with attention. I sell very good ink ; 
prime cost is very. This ink is heavy, so is gold ; the eye of the 
dragon glitters and dazzles, so does this ink : no one makes like 
it. Others who make ink, make it for the sake of accumulating 
base coin, and cheat, while I make it only for a name. Plenty 
of A'kwan-Uaes (gentlemen) know my ink. Bf y family never 
cheated; they have always borne a good nome. I make ink for 
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the < Sou of Heaven,* and all the Mundarini in the empire, Aa 
the roar of the tiger extends to every place, so does the fame of 
the dragon's jewel (meaning his ink). Come all A^kwait'tsaes^ 
come to my shop, and see the sign Tae*shing at the side of the 
door. It is in Seaooshwuy-street, (Small- water-street,) outside 
the South Oate." 

There were Five Wesley an Missionaries living in Canton ; a 
small n^nheT when we think of the tens of thousands of people 
that inhabit the city and neighbourhood ; and they have all be^n 
obliged to go away because of the war. They have all left 
Canton, and are gone to Macao. Let us pray that the fighting 
may soon cease, that' they may return and continue their efforts 
to teach- these poor Heathen Chinese Christianity. 



A HERO OF THE CROSS. 

THE LATE REV. JAMES HORKE. 

(dmUniited fnm. page 17.) 

Mr. Horke*8 faU^uhtus ran through all his intercourse with 
others, both in the church and the world. Like everything else 
in him, it aimed ever at the glory of God and the good of souls. 
He did not find fault for the sake of doing it; but where there was 
remissness in Christian duty, or sin against God, the fear of man 
neirer kept him from speaking out. 

I remember one instance of this, whidi made a deep impres- 
sion on my mind, from the circumstances attending it. I was 
just recovering from a severe attack of fever, during which 
Mr. Borne had nursed me as if I had been his own child, 
and his gentle, afiectionate daughter had attended upon me 
day and night at the risk of her own Kfe. The fever was 
taking its leave, as it often does in the West Indies, by 
daily shakes of ague. I was in one of these when the doctor 
called, and said, *'It is hard-hearted like to ask you, but do, 
as soon as yon can walk, go over to the Mission-house, and 
give Mr. Home a table spoonful of that medicine I have left 
on the table, every half-hour. They are all down in fever, he 
is quite delirious, and his life depends on his getting that medicine 
regularly.*' You may be sure, my dear children, I lost no time 
when the ague left me^ I could just sit by him, and give him 
his medicine, and listen to his incessant talk ; but I shall never 
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forfCt it. Aiy kMrt WM Ultf a fields dteply ploagfee4 «od -raoist- 
fiMd by tpfiDg showen, jut ready lb.r tbe Ooapel saed ; and O 
iha wtigktf warda which dropped ftan his lipt that day, ^ren 
anald tha rairiiiga of ddiriiNn 1 Ht firat dii>cuafed tha prophaciety 
then ba gave ma a a«eat ^xpotitioii of Isaith xs?i. % and then 
be opened out on some one whose name he did Q9t ipantian, and 
of wboae reality 1 am atUl in doubt, in laaguage moat tonfliingy 
pointed, and faithfaU " How oould you,** he aaid, **Mil with, an 
ungodly crew all the way to Canada, and make nocftrt for their 
salfatiaa ? Had yon no seal for yanr Maater^s honour, .qo wish 
to e a witness far Jesus, no pity for thaee po^ igoarant aoals^ 
no fear af thak reproaches when they shall meat yon at tha bar 
of God ? O, my brother, to lose such an apportnnlty. /ar aa^r, 
ftr everf You will never meet them again on earth. It is not 
likely ; and you never warned then f Ah, yon couM not have 
been living near to Ood, or you oould nai hava done sOb** 

It may seem foolish to 61) a page with the ravings af a fever, 
ish brain ; but his words, repeated again and again, made a lasting 
impression an my mind, and have often sent me back ta reprove' 
sin, ar try to speak a word for Ood, when sinful nature would 
have shrunk away. Though both the doctor and myself got our 
character each time tbe nauseous medicine had to be taken, I 
wcMld not willingly have lost the benefit of that day*s instructions. 
It wsa quite in keeping, too, with what we heard from him often 
in the days af health. I could tell you something he said ta me- 
once ; but you know it is not pleasant to tell one's own faalts to 
every body* I hope it did me good, though, and I blessed him 
for his kind reproof. One day I heard him speak to one who had 
been expelled from the Society for unprpper conduct ; and, hard- 
ened as waa that stout-hearted sini»er, who had worn a hypocrite^a 
cloak for a long time, he c^uailed and trembled before the man <>f 
God. Whan Mr. Home saw that, his own loving heart melted 
at once ; he changed his strain, and, with the tenderest affection^ 
invHed him to return again to that Gk>d who multiplies pardona; 
yea, lo go 

•< To Cbrist*s bleeding feet, and kam 
Haw freely Jeaua can forgive.*^ 

( To h$ em^tinnei^ 
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DOING IS BETT£R THAN SAYING. 

A rAiixsR In a cauatry CiTeuU ii*d a Mittionary Meeting in 
luB boiis4. The Meeting was good^ the eottection libenl for the 
npmbers ; b#t «oiq9 wb« Mwd been, expected from the miurket* 
town wece absent The following Batkec-dajr^ the fanner*8 ion 
«Q«t ope nf the n b ^e n tet% wlio made an apek^ for hit abienee, 
aiid nt the tfupe tUne loak ft two-shllUng piece from his pocket 
und m^ ^^llajr be^ it venH be too late to pnt that to the 
«0!]M4iDih^ Tin f onng frnner thanked faim, and Went on. He 
me» met • another whe bftd also been expected, and he, too, begen 
«a eBpreea hia regnt, and was gdng to make a Idng i^aology ; but 
hiw fti^ Slopped hira, with, ** Look ye heie^ lad, I have an 
apology worth two of thine, see,** and he held up the two-shilling 
piece. ^Tliat U it, f» Hf ** said the other, smiling, and pro- 
dudng anodier to go^wMi ft. <* Go tbon and do likewise.** One 
ii«rk ia worth a whole dictionary^ words. 

<(Glte^gifey%eid«aye giving, . 
Who £ives not,;lt^aat living.** 
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** Well, Tommy, my lad,** said a master to his apprentice, 
^have yon been with yonr collecting-card?** <<No, Sir." 

** Well, you can take an hour; and, I say, go first to Mr. -, 

give him my compliments, and tell him, as he is a respectable 
shopkeeper, he mnst give yon haif-a-erown.'* Off went the lad, 
and delivered his message. '' Has your master given you any 

thing f *• said Mr. •< No, Sir.*' " Well, go back to your 

mnntrr, nnd tell him, with my compliments, if he will give yon 
half4l««rown, I wiU give you five shillings.** The Collector 
went l^nfk to hit master, who readily gave him half-a-crown ; 
when he letumed to the shoj^kteper, and got the five shilliogs. 
Was not that a good beginning to hit collecting-card ? As both 
the master find the shopkeeper are warm friends of the Mission 
canse^ thii reminds us of the Apostle*» precept, << Provoke one 
aii4)|lMf to hKe and to good works.** 
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LAMBS TAKBN FROM CHRIST'S FOLD ON EARTH 
TO BE WITH HIM >N HEAVEN. 

<< Who are they whose lltUe feet, 

Padog life** lUrk jonrney through, 
Now have reached that heavenlv teat 

The J had ever kept in view ? 
' I from Rapcn*a fnnen land ;* 

' I from Indiana loltry plain;* 
* I from Afric*« barren land ; * 

< I from ialanda 0f the main.' " 

The readers of the Juvenile Offering who love the Saviour, 
will always be glad to hear of other children who love him. And 
they will be especially glad to hear of children in Heathen lands 
where the Missionariea go, who luve heard about this Saviour, 
and have learned to love him. 

I am going to tell you about three dear children in foreign 
lands who have lately died ; they loved Christ while they were 
on earth, and now he has taken them to heaven to be with him 
for ever. Their names are Eleanor Padgbam, Eliia Peter, and 
Enoch Salt. 

Little Enoch was the son of a Misrionary in Rupert's Land, 
Hudson's-Bay. He was killed by a hurt he received from 
a big boy fifteen years old. His father is an Indian Missionary, 
and preaches to the Indians on the shores of one of the beautiful 
lakes in North America. Little Enoch was a good boy ; but 
there were a great many wicked Indian boys who lived near him i 
they often abused him on account of his name, which they turned 
into a bad Indian word ; but little Enoch did not mind this. He 
had heard in the Bible about Enoch, so he s»ld to those rude 
boys, *' There is an Enoch in heaven, and he went to heaven 
without dying, and I bear the same name." Poor little boy, he 
did not know when he said this how soon he should be in heaven, 
but not, like his namesake, without dying, for he had seventeen 
days of great suffering, after the great boy hurt him, before the 
Lord took him to himself. Little Enoch was not six years old when 
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he died : he did not like wicked people, he wm quite tired of the 
naaghty people about him, and before he wm ill he used to lay 
t# hH oittbtr, *^ Let os go away; for AieBe peopbi ar# too wldteid*** 
During his.illaitf he. iNa ^aitt nklgtied mi fiaiient Onoe, 
when reooTering from a fainting-fit, he said, after kisaing bii 
mother, ** Do not cry, mother. 9oon disioWed thin honee." 
Before he lost his speech, he dettired his ikther to sing the hymn 
which he used to sMg u. 

<< How gloriovt is our heavenly Kingi 
Who nigns abote the sky ! '» 

When he was in health,- he often talked about heaven ; and 
when he was dying, he again talked about heaven, the home to 
which he was going. This poor little boy had great suffeilng. 
Once, when he wat very low, he said, *' Papa, let us have prayer.*' 
Young as he was, he knew where to look for help and comfort 
'< I love you,'* he iM to his stster Sophia ; <' I am hardly living.*' 
At last he lost the power of speech, and could no more talk to his 
sorrowful friends ; and, after seventeen days* suffering, poor little 
Enoch died. 

The next dear child I have to tell you of was the eldest daugh^ 
ter of the Rev. Henry Padgham, Missionary in the West Indies. 
She was eleven years old when she died. While her father was 
teaching the black people the way of salvation by Jesus Christ, 
this little white girl listened to the good news, and gave her heart 
to God. Her father says, — 

About three months ago all our children had the measles. But 
after she had recovered from' the measles, our eldest daughter was 
taken HI of a fever, accompanied with an eruption very like scarlet 
fever. From this attack we considered her well recovered, and she 
had resumed her usual studies, and had gone out to receive her 
accustomed musit-lessons ; when, on December 4th, she was again 
taken with fever. StfU the symptoms were not such as to awaken 
any apprehension. We applied the usual simple remedies, hut 
without effect $ and on the 6th we called in medical aid. On the 
fbllowing day the disease developed itself, and proved to be a 
decided case of yeUow fever. We watched by her bed-side by 
night and by day. Oar solicitude was greats The medleid 
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attendant was uniemittiDg in hta attentionik Her sufferingit were 
intense, and her cries, during paroxjsins of pain, were heart- 
rending. She bore Jber sniFerin^ with exemplary patience, and 
lingered until the 15th, when Ood released her spirit, and took her 
to himself. She had met in class about three months before her 
deaih. Daring her iUness her mind appeared to be engaged with 
spiritttsl and etenml things. On one occasion she said, ^ What 
a good Ood I havef** Again she said, ^ Ood is love. ** One 
day I said to her, " Does Ood lot e you ? '* She answered, 
«Yes.*» « Do yon love Ood ? *» "Yes.'' «* Do you think God 
will take ]|rou to heaven V* " Oyes.** Oar beloved child is gone. 
We are afflicted. We weep. But with her we hope it is weU. 
' Yoa will sympathise with us, yon will pray tor us. 



Eliaa PMer was a liitle Negro girL Hm fathe? and mother 
had been wotshippeis of idols; bat the Missionary had taken the 
Bible to their covntty, and had told tfatm the way of salvation by 
Jesus Christ, aad they bcoame Christians. They lived at York, 
a town not far from Siem-Iieone. liittle Elftsa leaned to love 
Jesus Obrist tmd the way of gedUness when she was veiy yonng, 
fbr she went to dass wbsn she was fewr years old, she died when 
she was eigibt years <4d, and these four years of her life she gave 
to the Lord. She was taken ill on the 1st of June, 1856^ and 
she 4ied on the 9tb of June. When she first complained of 
Mag iO, her mother made light of it, she did not think there 
was much the matter; but one morning, when her mother had got 
her ready for sdiool, dressed her, and combed her hair^ little 
SHca 4ras not willing to go, Tlien her mother knew she waa 
sick, because she was always so fond of hot iohodl, and so anxi- 
ous to be in time when she was well. Her mother then sent for 
her Leader to come and see her little girl, and he advised that 
the Doctof should be sent for. The Doctor came and gave her 
some medicine ; but the poor little girl became rapidly worse. 
At midnight she said to her mother, *^ Mamma, I feel in dreadful 
pain.** Her mother said, << Look to Christ, tell him of all your 
pain, and he will help you.** After a while, she said to her poor 
diatressed mother, " Don't you hear singing ? '• ** No,** said 
her mother, **J donH, where F** She then began ringing 
herself I— 
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" I cannot tell why, 
I cannot tell why, 
King jHtv» no love me, 
I cannot tell why.** 

Aftev tihe had lung, she laid, << Mother, don*t yon fee the 
•ngeli ? *' *' No, my child,** said her mother. Afterwards she 
began ■ singing, ** Glory, glory in my soul ; ** and then said, ** I 
will shout ' Glory ! *-.With a golden chain on my neck, I will 
shoal < Glory ! *.^With a crown of glory on my head, I will shout 
' Glory ! * — With palms, of Yictory in my band, I will shout 
/ Glory ! * " She then wanted her Bible and Prayer- Book ; but 
her mother told her she could not ha?e them, they were not 
there; so she folded her little hands together, and repeated the 
Lord*8 Prayer. Her mother feared she was talking too much for 
he? strength, and that she would make herself worse, sihd said to 
her, « Why do you uBc so maeh ? ** «< I doiL*t talk hat what I 
feel, mamma,** was htfr reply. The next day her mother vaa 
weeping by her side: <^ Mother, you must not ery, for I am 
going home,** said the little dying. girL She then tmrned to her 
brothers, and said, ** Doii*t cry, I am going home,** and shortly 
lifter Jesus took her to himself. She looked at her weeping friends, 
said, ^' Good bye,** and expired^ . The poor mother was in great 
sorroir : she had before lost her husband, and three of her chil- 
dren ; but she waa resigned to the willvf God. She said to -the 
Missionary, " Master, my heavenly Father never do wrong.** 

Mr. Decker, the Missionary at York, 8ierr»>Leone, has sent 
this account for you, dear readers, and he finishes his letter with 
some very kind words to the little Missionary Collectors^ which I 
will give you. He says : — 

"Mr DEAR YouKa Collectors, — You must go <mi in 
your labour of love. ^ Be not weary in well«doing; for indue 
season you shall reap if you faint not.* I hope many of you will 
follow the example of little Eliza, though a native girl; but 
she read the Scriptures from a child. She loved her Bible 
and her Saviour, and she is now gone to be with Jesus. 
You send us the Gospel, and you send us Missionaries. Many 
of us believed, and are saved. You must not think this is 
enough. Pray for a change of heart. Seek for that sweet peace 
which passeth all understanding, that peace of conscience, joy in 
the Holy Ghost, and hope of the glory of God ; that you may at 



bit be found u God'a right biod abovt, ii the aiDcne prajct of 
rout NatiTC MiiiioDUT, « G. H. Deckbk." 



THE YOUNG MISSIONARY COLLECTOR. 

Tfia lloei which foUow wen taggtttti by hesriDK an Incidnit 
in the adventaTci of one of our juTeoile Callecton. 

A hiile S«bb>ih-*choUr In * luge ua-pott town had got ■ 
(■Dtcilng-card, and with ill the tagemeii of childhood act off 
ihe next daj aa aooD aa be Ttturned Iroin achooL He waa Terj 
ncceaifal at flrat, met kind looki, kind wotda, and not a few 
(beerful giTert. Elated with succcaajhe tcDiuied inio a large Inn ; 
bat ihere waa no toom for Chriat there. Not conienl with 
ttfualng to gite him anjihing, Ihej took hii card from him, and 
diiew jl into the flte. The little fellow came home almoat 
bokcD-hearled, thinking becauae he had loit hia caid, he had 
W at! he bad collected. Hia faiher, howeier, knew belter, and 
tpplted to the Secielarf of the tchool for another card. " I 
ibisk. Sir," he nja, at the cloae of hia note, " we may take np 
>ie languaige of Sir, Weale;, and aay, ' And natr there 1* addmn 
nam for Chiiat in an Ion.' " 

" There waa no room for ihem in the Inn." (Luke II. 7-) 
When the Prince of glorj came 

To aoJDurn heie below, 
Scorn and hate, neglect and ahune, 
Mark'd all hia coarac of woe ; 
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lAttU Uhonrtt, wonder nM, 
If jwi tbare the Master's lot* 

When the heavenly baby Bmiled 
To see oar eurse remoYey 

God beamM through that holy ebfld, 
And God, you know, is Love ; 

' Bat the world, amid its gloom, 

Could not make that love^beam room. 



Still they drive him ftom the inn. 
No room for Jesus there ! 

Noisy^ giddy mirth and sin^ 
Christ's luKtre cannot bear; 

No — "Away with htm," they cry, 

" Hide us, hide us from his eye ! 



»» 



Little labourer^ wonder not, 
If thus they deal with thee ; 

Precious Name ! they whh It not 
To sound oVr earth and sea; 

They love darkness more than light. 

For their deeds are deeds of night. 

But there *s one who saw them cast 
That look of scorn on thee, 

** Bear it, little one," he says, 
"They did it unto me ;'* 

Count it Joy, my darling child. 

When for Jesus thus reviled. 



Margaret. 



C0N7S9rZS. 



Page. 
Something about Canton 25 



▲ Hero of the Cross » 27 on Earth to l>e with Bim in 



Doing is better than Saying 29 

Tit for Tat 29 

A Peep at Sierra-Leone 30 



Page. 

Lambs taken firom Chriit'i Fold 



Heaven 31 

Tlie young MiiBionai7 Golleotor .. 35 



lomuoh: pniirrai) by jambs wiohols, Hozroir-sq^AaB. 



. kk.it ^Mdr..k^' M .A««.>^ JU.L.^MUL*«> >t ■ ^ iHf^.^^-^y- 4* * '<^«fc 



ELANDS I GIRAFFE t ONOO j ZEBKA. 



WKSLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERINa 

APRIL, 1867. 



A LETTER FROM A MISSIONARY'S WIFE IN 
NAM AQUA LAND, SOUTH AFRICA, 

Wx hare been at tbit station about twelve months, and art ooib« 
ibrtable and bappy amongst the people^ although we have num- 
berless inconfeniences to put up with, which all Mission families 
who come into Namaqualand must expect. Our jouney hither 
occupied us about two monthsy and was attended with many 
disasters, such as the overturning of one waggon, and the breaUng 
of the axle-tree of the other, in which instances the waggons were 
not alone injured, but many of our things were smashed to pieces, 
and provisions, such as tea, sugar, biscuits, bread, &c^ scattered all 
over the road. When we reached the Orange River we found three 
waggons awaiting us from our station,, as, on account of the lung* 
sickness .amongst the cattle, we were not allowed to bring our 
oxen through. The people who were with the wsggons greeted 
us most cordially, and in four days after we reached Bl^ 
Verwachiy or Hoole*s Fountain. We were delighted, when we 
came hither, to find a beautiful fountain on the place, as on the 
journey the water was very scarce, and often so muddy that we 
had to strain it before we could drink it. 

Out present habitation consists of two rooms, which were put 
up by Mr. Tindall, to serve eventually as out-building8« One 
room is occupied by Misa Thomas and my little boy as a sleeping 
room, and serves also as a genend store-room for our com, 
provisions, &c ; the other is our bed-roomj parlour, kitchen, 
pantry, study, and dispensary. Instead of a carpet on our floors, 
we have the skins of goats and springboks sewn together, and our 
windows are made of calico. One night, not long after we reached 
the place, we were suddenly aroused by a gnawing, chewing 
sound, not iar from us ; and, on striking a light to ascertain the 
cause, we discovered the head of a large ox poked through our 
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window, which he had almost eDtirely eoDSumed. The next daj 
we set tOy to repair the damages; and, as the hungry intruder 
seemed to have a strong liking in favour of unbleached calico, we 
put, in its place, brown holland, and have not since been 
molested. 

A few weeks after we arrived, Mr. Thomas married a coople ; 
and, in the course of the daj, we had a large leg of beef sent us as 
a present, being, in the opinion of the parties married, the most 
delicate part of the animal. I must, however, remark that, in 
most instances, when the people make presents to us, they expect 
something double its value in return, and in this case they, asked 
for tea, which we of course gave them. When a man intends to 
get married here, he says he is getting a house, as the women 
make all the houses in this land. They consist of reed*mats 
placed on poles^ which are driven into the ground, and very much 
resemble an English bee-hive. Most of the children in Namaqua* 
lend subsist on goats' milk : and I think you would be amused 
could yon see little creatures, that can scarcely run about, sitting* 
down and sucking the animals. Those who are a little bigger 
contrive, by sitting in a certain posture, to milk into their mouths. 

Our chapel is a very rough building ; but I hope one day we 
shall be able to get a better and more substantial one. There are 
no forms or benches of any kind for the people to sit on ; but the 
men bring native chairs with them, whilst the women and 
children squat on the ground. Mr. Thomas preaches in the 
Dutch language, and his sermons are interpreted into Namaqua 
by an old msn named Mathias, who styles himself '^ the talk.*'' 
One Sunday Mr. Thomas had occasion, in the course of his 
remarks, to refer to the << cherubim," and when he paused for old 
]l(f athias to interpret, the old man (so we were afterwards informed) 
told the people that what the Mynheer said was very important, 
but, as he could not understand it, he would advise them to open 
their ears, and hear for themselves. 

On the 9th of June of the present year, most of our people 
started firom this place, on their annual hunting expedition. It 
was almost as exciting to us here as the Lord Mayor's Show is to 
the people of London, to see fourteen waggons starting together, 
and a very large troop of horses. Some of the men take their wives 
with them to assist in salting the meat, &c ; so that for two 
months we had very few people on the place. On the Sunday 
before they left, we had crowded congregations, and Mr. Thomas 
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chose 88 his subject Jacob's tow : " And Jsoob Yowed a tow, 
sajing, If God will be with me, and will keep me in this waf 
that I go, and will give me bread Co eat, and raiment to put on, 
so that 1 come again to my father's house in peace ; then shall 
the Lord be my God : and this stone, which I ha^e set for a 
pillar, shall be God's house : and of all that thou shalt give me J 
will surely give the tenth unto thee." (Gen. zzTiii. 20^22.) The 
people manifested great attention, and Ire have reason to hope 
good was done. When they returned, and came to greet us, 
we found one young man, who* had left this plaee with them, was 
missing ; and, on inquiring after him, we ascertained that be was 
dead. He was taken ill on the hunting-ground, and as he seemed 
to grow worse, his friends proposed to return with him to this 
place ; but, after travelling for two days, they were obliged to 
stop, as they saw that Ufe was fast ebbing away. During his 
■intervals of reason, (for he was delirious most of the time,) old 
Khiss Africaner, one of our Leaders, directed him to Christ as 
his only hope and refuge. The poor young man replied, that he 
was trying to look to Him, but Satan was suggesting strange 
thoughts to his mind. He also told his friends that he knew he 
should die, and begged them to be kind to his wife,— -to whokn 
he had been married only a short time,-»and to pay any debts 
that he might have contracted. More he would doubtless have 
said, but be was summoned to appear before God. 

And .now the mournful task of burying him devolved on the 
few that had accompanied him thus &r on his journey homf. 
What was to be done? There was no wood to make a coffin, so 
■they wrapped him in his sheep*skin kaross, and, having dug ^ 
grav^ they hollowed out a place large enough for the ix»dy, which 
they carefully laid in its lonely resting*plaoe, and covered with 
long poles, over which they placed large tufts of grass. They 
then inspanned their oxen to the waggon, and fetched a load of 
stones, with which they filled the grave, to prevent wild beasts 
from devouring the remains. We were much affected by the 
recital of this melancholy circumstance, and deeply sympathised 
with his distressed wife and relatives. 

The Sunday after thd people returned, we had again a very 
crowded chapel, and Mr. Thomas preached from the fulfilment of 
Jacob's vow : << Then Jacob said unto his household, and to all 
that were with him, Put away the strange gods that are among 
you, and be. clean, and change your garments: and let us arise, 

X 2 
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•nd go up to Beth-tl ; and I will make there an altar unto God, 
who answered me in the day of my dittreiSi and waa with me in 
the way which I went^ (Oen. Jizzv. 3, 9.) Many were senaihly 
wffkettdf and we hope not a few devoted themieWei more fully to the 
Lord. During the course of the ensuing week^ one of our mem- 
heii came to see us, and said to me, " Does Mrs. Thomas know 
that I had another daughter horn on the hunting-ground ^" On 
my replying that I had not heard of it before, and in^iring how 
his wife and cbiM were, he fold me that Ihey were now both 
well, bat that shortly after the birth of the child, it was seised 
with dieadfttl convulsioos, which he eflectoaUy cured by cutting 
the ear of a dog and giving the blood which oamc from it to the 
child to drink. You will think this a novel mode of cure, and so 
we did, and could scarcely refrain from laughing | but we were 
obliged, in spite of ourselves, to look serious, and assure him that 
we were glad to hear that the child was quite recovered. Mr. 
Thomas baptised the little one shortly afiterwards, and gave it the 
mutte of Kartje. The men brought home with them from the 
hunt a number of eland hides, and a quantity of the flesh of the 
same animals. The hides they use for soles of shoes, and the 
ilesh is of great servire to them, furnishing food for a length of 
time. I had almost forgotten to mention that there are natural 
salt-pans on the hunting-ground, of which, of course^ the people 
make free use. 

Bat I fear I tire you with the length of this letter. I waa 
just, however, going to add that we are sadly in want of clothing 
for children, as almost all of them in this place are quite destitute, 
I wish some of our kind friends in £ngland would send us a box 
of garments suitable ibr children, such as unbleached calico^ 
shirts for boys, and loose frocks, or round pinafores for girls. 
They would be gratefully received by tke poor children, and 
render them more respectable and becoming in their appearance, 
both in the school and in the house of Qod. I have not referred 
to the school, but may, perhaps, in some future communication^ 
speak more at length on this subject. Through mercy, we all 
enjoy a tolerable degree of health at present, though we dread the 
approaching summer heat. My little Richard is now about two 
years old, and is very interesting. He chatters Naroaqua inees-. 
santly when the people come to the house, who are all very fond 
of him. My second little boy, William, was bom in April last» 
and is thriving nicely. We hope yon will not forgot ua in thia 



ADDRESS 09 CBILDAKV OF HXSSIOKARIES, 41 

fiir-off land : we often look with loDfiogs lingering eyei to happy 
England, and in iamgination gq up with the thousaads of the 
true Israel to the temple of God. Iiet none think that a Miflsion- 
ai7*8 wife has no trials. It is not a light thing to tear eiie*s self 
away from home and friends dear as Ufa itself, perhiqpa never 
more to be united on earth. Ah, 

<< Home, thy jojrs are passing lovely, 
Joys no stranger heart ean tell I '* 

But I woiidd not repine. I am satisfied that I am where my 

Master hath appointed me, and if I only humbly endeavour to do 

his' will, we all shall meet again in that bright world where not a 

doud *^ bedims the blue serene." 

M. S. Thomas. 
Hooted FqurOainy Great N^awaqwUandy 

October Hth^ 1856, 



CHILDREN OF MISSIONARIES ABROAD TO THEI^ 
YOUNG FRIENDS AT HOME, 

OuB, parents tell of their native land, 
Of its cities fine, its mountains grand,. 
Of its streams, that flow so full and free^ 
As becomes a land of liberty. 
. We see the many nice things that come 
From the place they love to call their homCi 
And think of it as a country fair, 
Abounding i|i things both choice and rare $ 
But Tfion than aU these WQuld we love to seo 
Our dear Itttle Mends fiir over |he sea. 

We know that their money is freely glven^ 
To teach poor Heathen the way to heaven ; 
The fruits of their toil they often send 
To cheer the heart of some absent friend; 
With love do their youthful bosoms glow. 
And like the glad streams their mercies flow ; 
We hear that they meet to sing and pray. 
And tell of those who are far away ; 
' And we hope in their prayers remembered we 11 be 

By those Mends of ours far over the sea* 

« 8 



FruiU of ihelr toU ire oflea receive. 

And u ofCeD ok, " Wbic can wi give ? " 

We 'U *end to Jeiui our ferienc tm^er 

That he will take them uaia bit caie ; 

Will UTe them ftom all the inare* oT fonlb. 

And lead iheiD Into thepalbi of tnrlh; 

Will unite ui all in bandi of loTe, 

And guide ■■ tafe to heaTts abevet 

And then, O, how pleaaani our meeting will be, 

With theM rrienda of oun now oier ihe aea 1 

yaulh'i Daj/iprinff, 

INDIAN BEOQAR-WOMAN. 

This Sgure repreienu an Indian 
or Cefloneu beggii. Beggan in 
the Eaat are (cr; numetoui. When 
penon* aie loo old to work, Ihey 
aallf failb aa beggari, and cam 
loBirient la proeure at letat a hot 
■upper of rice aod caitj, A large 
number oflhe beggara are anpported 
h; dailf meali ftom Taiiaai fami> 
Ilea. Thi7 obiala, perbapa, a aeanlj 
bieakfiMl of conjee-watei or lice- 
watcr from one party ; a dinner of 
liee aad cocoa-nut, or rice and 
ehlllj, or lice and aalt-fiah, fiotn a 
aecond familj; and a aupper ofrice 
•ud ciUTj from a (bird. 

The Hindu religion tnjolna almi- 
giving a* merilorioua in the aighi of 

Should a pcrtOD dealre to aecure applauK, he ordeia a great 
feail of lice and eunr, and an abundant quantity of bticl-leaf, 
■nd the other arlielca eaten with it, to be aupplied. All being 
ready, hia terraoti are commanded to go Into (he aireeta and 
inrlle all tb'e poor they meet la the feaal. In a very ihort time 
may be aeen an aaaemblage of rhe blind, the lame, the dumb, the 
maim«di and defermltlea of every deacription, who had been placed 
by the way-aide and hedgea to entreat alma of paaaera-by. The 
boil recciiei them gradonily, and urge* them to eat till ibey an 
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** fiUed.*' The delighted company declare such a generous repast 
has not been given to them for weeks, or months, or years. Of 
course be alone deserves to be called " Rajah ;" oriental blessings 
ure lavished on him ; and not a few of the group hope he will, 
before another moon comes round, summon them again to a 
similar treat. 

These beggars often come, or lae brought, to our houses : they 
very perse verlogly demand relief: some throw. themselves pros- 
tiate on the ground, and refuse to leave the premises without 
dirroomumy or " charity.'* There they lie, crying aloud, Anmaly 
amnuUy piieh^haiy shar'ag, vowthookoo oundoom'iUay, <* I^ady, 
lady, charity, we have no food.*' Others, more bold, will walk up 
and down our verandahs till they obtain a sight of some indivi- 
dual, when they fall on their knees, and earnestly beseech us " even 
for two or three grains of rice,*' SpOy Sutamp, pitoh^ehai koodoo, 
" My. Lord, give me something.** On the receipt of alms, they 
seldom fail to wish you a variety of blessings ; such as, " May your 
stores never be empty 1 ** ** May untold gold be yours I " *< May 
your lands be extensive, and may they be tenfold more productive 
than last year I " '' May you be unable to number your chil- 
dren!" But, on the contrary, withhold your charity, and the 
suppliants occasionally alter their tone and their posture : abusing 
your head and your heart, and with both hands throwing up sand 
in your presence, they curse all your possessions. 

I have before stated, the beggars are often very persevering. 
You will be amused to hear we have been obliged, more than once 
or twice, to have them carried off the premises, to secure a little 
jquiet. The poor natives will forego part- of a regular meal, to 
give it to a yet poorer neighbour. Shortly before leaving Jaffna, 
I was much gratified with a circumstance which I accidentaUy 
discovered. 

The cholera was raging near the Mission- house : my scholars 
were much /darmed, and begged me to close the school till it had 
abated. Being unwilling to incur the responsibility of detaining 
them, I yielded to their wish, and went to the school-room to 
distribute a spare suit of clothes to each of the pupils ; and while 
doing so, I found a dollar concealed in the clothing, which sur- 
prised me not a little. A dollar is worth one shilling and six- 
pence. The inquiry was, who of my pupils had so large a sum 
,of money in her possession ? J looked around me ; each face 
; brightened with a smile, and those smiles at once removed a 
.weight off my fearing heart* Convinced all was right, th^e 
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Inqtiify was moFe cheerfully urged. A second smile went round 
my happy group ; yet all continued silent a few moments, when 
two or three voices exclaimed, Dirro&mum kati ammal^ difroMnum 
luui; that is, «< Charity-money, lady, charity-money.*' "I 
should much like the history of this dirroomum kaHJ** Again all 
were silent. The Teacher then spoke, and informed me that 
these young disciples sometimes asked her to purchase them one 
opper less than • their usual allowance for breakAuit, th«t Mm 
might have a contribution from them for the poor; It was their 
rule to give the money to the Rev. John Phillips, Native Mis« 
llonary, to distribute to the needy. Thus, unknown to me, » 
voluntary fund existed in my own school for blessing those who 
hungered. This was a heart-cheering surprise, and memory 
recalls it with pleasure. 

I thought I had little to say about the beggar. My thoughts 
have gathered as they roamed, and I must detain ^ou a ftw 
moments longer. 

You must not conclude this figure is a fidr representation of 
Indian paupers. You see her apparel is ample, clean, and neat i 
she really looks a respectable, pleasing old woman, and is one of 
a class not frequently met with in those regions. Beggars in 
general are filthy in their person and in their garments, which are 
▼ery scanty : to be covered from the waist to the knees is very 
decent ; many are less attired. To have little clothing is not 
discreditable ; but to be entirely destitute of ornaments is ycry 
disgraceful. A string of glass beads^ or eren a cord without any 
beads, must be round the neck. 

The baskets on the head are two or three in number, fitting one 
into the other. They are made of pahnyra-leaf, and in them are 
deposited the different kinds of fbod collected in the day*s tour* 
You may imagine paddy in one, raw rice in the second, and 
eurry-atuff in a third. The baskets on the arm ate of a similar 
kind : in them the less weighty gatherings arc carried. 



A HERO OF TH£ CROSS. 

THE LATE RET. JAME8 HORXE, 

{ConHnued from pafi0 V8.) 

We need hardly say that Mr. Home was a A^era/ man* A 
wheie^hearted Christian like him could not be otherwise. There 
are two sorts of proilessors who iiave never anything /• s|hmw» 
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Those irho are called b/ one of our old quaint Preachers <' the 
come e^fter followers qfChrisi^** who come so long after, that thef 
neTer catch a revWliig glance of his love^inspiring eye, ncYer 
enter the secret place of the Most High, never lean, with the 
loving and beloved John, on the blaster's bosom ; but mix in 
the crowd, follow in his train, and call themselves bj his name. 
And those who try to give one hand to Christ and another to the 
world. With such the world has always the first place. << Ye 
cannot serve God and Mammon." We must have a new sofa ; 
but we can give more to the Missions another time. Mrs. ._ 
cannot do without that lovely trimming for her cloak ; but these 
ragged boys, why, she will not forget them : no, indeed, she will 
see to them^i — when ? T4> neither of these classes did our dear 
friend belong. Jesus was his all in all. He was " set as a seal 
apon bis heart, as a seal upon his hand." He walked and talked 
with him as his dearest friend ; and " the kingdom of Ood firsty*^ 
was the motto of his every-day life. I can remember many 
remarks of his on this subject. One day, when something was 
wanted for Ghrist^s cause, and a question was raised as to the 
prudence of so much being given, he settled the matter by saying, 
in his usual hearty way, ** If onr Lord has need of it, by all 
means he shall have it." And when he saw anything like half- 
heartedness in giving, he would say, ** The firstlings of the flock, 
and the fat thereof.** << The first, the best, the fattest, not tfa« 
torn and the lame, mind." Children brought up at home are* like 
looking-glasses, in which parents may, at any hour of the day, 
see their own image. Their spirit, their tempen, their principles, 
are all exhibited in these truthfiil mirrors ; and it is with deep 
interest that I recall two incidents which showed the genial Influ* 
ences which fbrmed the characters of Mr. Home's children. 

One day, a woman came to the door with a basket of toys. 
Among other things she had some beautiful dolls, with wax 
busts, and fine curly hair. 8nch things are not so common in the 
West Indies as at home. They were newly imported from Eng* 
land, and brought a group of admirers round the woman wherever 
the went. Mr. Home's two youngest daughters were so charmed, 
that a friend, who was on a visit to the family, bought one for the 
younger, and would have bought another for the elder of the two ; 
but, with a sweet smile, and a blush, she presented her Missionary 
box, saying, ** I would rather have it in there, please.** 

At another time, when some bright new Victoria coins were 
issued, each of the children had been presented with a piece of 
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silver, to use as they thought fit. A council was held amoDg 
themselves, and it was agreed that they were too beantiful for 
anything but the Missionary collection. They were accordingly 
put up till then. 

'< I will not bring to Jesus 

What I might cast away ; 
The first, the best, the fairest, 

I Ml on his altar lay. 
My young heart's first emotions 

Of love, and joy, and praise. 
My earliest devotions. 

My childhood's brightest days.** 

^To be continued,) 



WHAT YOU WILL SEE IF YOU GO TO FEEJEE.^ 

Realize, if you can, its sunnj clime, and its crowded popu- 
lation,--.between three and four thousand. There now you may 
see the turbaned heads, the flowing girdles of the Chiefs, the bare 
bodies of the multitude. The ladies with a dress five iochcs 
wide, the men almost more nude. The houses large and spacious, 
with no partitions, no upper rooms; built very irregulailjr, anci 
crowded together. There is no burial-place, save the royal 
mausoleum. The dead are buried under the earthen floors of the 
houses. Yonder are the three maiket»places, each answering the 
.treble purpose of the exchange, the assembly room, and the 
human slaughter-house. There, towering over and above all 
other buildings, are the thirty Heathen temples, beautifully 
ornamented with the white cowrie shells. Ascending the hill 
called << the top of the town," you will be offended by the filthy 
deposits there found, and you will wonder that so many of the 
city fashionables are so fond of dancing there for so many honra. 

Occupying an elevated post of observation, you note the wood 
and water carriers, poor women who have to propel their canoes 
for a distance of more than a mile, fill their pitchers, gather wood, 
collect leaves for culinary purposes, return to the city, and carry 
their loads to their several homes :— the vegetable dealers, crowds 
of the enslaved, heavily burdened with yams, taro, bananas, 



* Taken from *< Vah-taah, the Life of a Feejeean Prino«ss,*' 
a book which we recommend to our readerst 
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ingftT-cane, natlTe bread, &&, coining to deposit their cargo with 
those who rarely pay, and scarcely thank them. It was thus that 
Vah-ta-ah's parents were supplied with daily food. 

And now the drums beat pai, pai, paty pat, pat I What is 
that ? It is a sound intended to convey the intelligence that a 
man*s body is being cut up, and prepared fbr food, as is a bullock 
in our own country. See the commotion ! The majority of the 
population, old and young, run to gase upon the intended victim. 
He is stripped naked, struck down with the club, his body igno- 
miniously tiashed against a stone in front of a temple, and then 
the body is cut up and divided amongst a chosen few, ere the 
vital spark is extinct* Sometimes he is dashed into an oven 
whilst yet alive, and half frizzled. The little children run off 
vith the head, and play with it as you would with a criekct-ball. 
Some fond mother, anxious for the preservation of her child's 
health, begs for a morsel of the flesh to rub against the lips of her 
little one. 



HOW A ROYAL INFANT IS NURSED IN FEEJEE. 

It was about the year 1820 when it was announced to Thau- 
thau, a member of the royal 'fkmily, that another daughter had 
entered his domestic circle. Vah-ta-ah, the name given to the 
little Princess, was carefully nursed night and day in the arms of 
the lady attendants for the space of ten days, as is customary ; at 
the expiration of which she was gently laid on the bed for the 
first time since her birth, and was permitted to sleep free from the 
officious attentions of the court sycophants. 

A day or two after she first saw the light, the ladies of the city 
paid their respects to the little stranger, bringing various presents 
of beautifully wrought mats, fashionable native prints, tasty fans,* 
seemed oils, odorous woods, &c In the course of a few days her 
father would probably, as a matter of etiquette, look at her beauti- 
ful features, only regretting that she was not of the bolder sex. 

When a wet-nurse is wanted, a Chief will destroy some infant, 
sod command its mother to suckle his own child. But it does 
not appear that any innocent baby was murdered In order that 
Vah-ta-ah might have more nourishment. 



* This has happened when the writer himself has been in Bau. 
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ARE THE NATIVES OF HEATHEN COUNTRIES 

ANY THE BETTER FOR HAVING THE MIS. 

8I0NARIES LIVING WITH THEM ? 

I WILL answer this quettioo, bj telling jott what Mr. Tindall 

•ayt about the people at Lilj Fountain, in South Africa. Mr. 

Tindall Is a Miisionarj, and the son of a Missionarj. He was 

bom in Africa, and has lired there all his life. 

<< The natives of the Mission-stations hare made consider- 
able progress during the last few years. Many of them stand 
in high repute for their comparative intelligence and respect- 
ability. This is not only true of the half-castes, but also 
of those who are purely Namaqua. The Mission-station 
of Lily Fountain may be regarded as affording an encouraging 
example. Only a few years ago it was occupied by a poor and 
ignorant people ; but now they^are both comparatively enlight- 
ened and enriched. They possess large numbers of waggons, 
horses, and cattle. They have built and purchased several 
cottages. They cultivate almost all the corn-land which their 
grounds contain, or which can be spared from the pasturage. 
They have built a handsome and >spaciou8 church, at a cost of 
nearly one thousand pounds. They have laid out good roads 
over their mountain-ranges and passes* in the face of many diffi- 
culties, and at considerable expense. Several of them have 
acquired a practical knowledge of useful trades. They are 
respectably clad in European clothing. The Dutch language has 
entirely superseded their mother-tongue, and that in its turn is 
being gradually supplanted by the English. Their services are 
very valuable to the adjacent farmers, many of whom greatly 
envy their prosperity* 



CONTENTS. 



Pa«»*f Fi««. 

A Letter from a Mlarionary's Wife | How a Royal Infimt is nursed in 



in Namaqualand, South Africa. 37 
Children of Missionaries Abroad 

to Uieir Young Friends at Home 41 

Indian Beggar-Woman 43 

A Hero of the Cross 44 

What you will see in Feejee .... 46 



FeciJee 47 

Are the Natives of Heathen Coun- 
tries any the better for having 
the Missionaries living with 
thomf 48 



■.oinicN : raiMTan bt jambs iiioboi.8, aoacroir-aQUAaB. 



I 



^: 






I 



WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING, 

MAY, 186Sr. - 



CARPENTERS IN INDIA. 

Thiai tketch, taken at Bangalore, it given to show the little 
boys and girls, who read the '< JuYenile Offering,** the wajr 
in which ao Indian carpenter tii» at his work. It seems natural 
for a tailor or shoemaker to sit at his work, and for a carpenter So 
stand and work at a bench. But in India all sit who can. 
This man uses his big toe just as an English carpenter would his 
thumb to hold the wood in its proper place. Indeed, many of the 
natives here are very expert with their toes. If they drop any 
light thing as they are walking in the road, they do not stoop to 
pick it up, but take hold of it with their toes, and then lift it up 
to their hands. An ordinary carpenter earns about sixpence a 
day X and, as food is cheap, he can with this amount feed and 
clothe himself and family, pay rent, &c. ; so that, if any young 
carpenter thinks of emigrating, with the view of obtaining higher 
wages, he will, I think, on reading this account, not Jbe disposed 
to come to this country. 

Bmnffohn, Sepianber 9<^, 1856. Richard G. H^ittm. 



A BRAHMIN FOILED. 

A M188XOKAET in Hindostan must expect to have many con- 
testa with the Brahmins. It is necessary, therefore, that he 
should be very ikmiliar with their sacred writings; and he 
should have his knowledge always at command. On one 
occasion, a Missionary in India went to a large place on a 
market-day. He says, *^I had a large number of tracts 
and Bibles for distribution; and I sat down in the market- 
place to converse with the people upon the grace and truth of 
salvation. But before I reached it, I heard a terrible noise of 
women, a< I thought, qnanelllng. Now, the women in India, 

TOL. XIII. r 
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who belong to the humblei classes, have tremendouslj long 
tongaes. Well, I heard them abusing somebody, and using 
language Tery improper to escape from ladies* lips ; they were 
calling somebody all manner of names bat that of a gentleman ; 
and when I came to the place, I saw what was the matter. 
They were not abusing a man, but a great fat bull, which was 
eating up the rice and sweatments and yegetables, and other 
wares, that these women had brought in from the country to selL 
The bull in his rounds had found them out, and was poking his 
nose into this ba»ket and that basket ; and there were the women 
doubling their fists and cursing at his nose; but no one dared to 
touch him. He knew very well that hard words would never 
break bones, and he went on and enjoyed himself, to the great ' 
injury of the people. The women, when they saw my white 
face, (for a white face is Tery uncommon in the interior villages,) 
directly put their hands together, and called, < Have mercy, have 
mercy f * I saw what was the matter. They were looking at 
the bull eating up their goods. < Drive him away,* said I. 
^ We dare nor,* they said. < Why not ? * < Because he is a 
god.* < He is no more a god than I am,* I said. * Drive him 
away for us,* they said; and as this was an appeal to my 
humanity, and I saw the women distresied, I gave him two or 
three good pokes in his ribs, and he soon hurried away. The 
women went down and thanked me; and I was about to give 
them a solemn address on the folly of calling such a thing as that ' 
god, when I found that I had got into a terrible mess. It waa 
very easy to get into a difficulty, but very hard to get out of it. ' 
There were hundreds of thousands of men there ; and a number 
of them, who were watching me, as soon as they saw me strike 
the bull, came down looking like a thunder-cloud, and they spoke 
almost like thunder too : ' What are you doing ? * Oho ! I 
thought I was in for it now ; and I said, * I was only driving 
away that thief of a boU.' < You struck it, did you not ? * I 
said I did. ' Do you know that you struck a god ? * < What 
nonsense,* said I, ' to call that brute god ! * ^ Stay,* said they, 
'here comes a Brahmin.* Now, the Brahmins are some of 
them very learned, and some of them are not ; but all of them 
a» very proud. This man had great influence among the peo- 
ple, and they said, f Here comes the Brahmin ; answer him.* . He 
came down, surrounded by some hundreds of people ; and he 
contrived to look at black at he possibly could, as he thought he 
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would annihilate me with his black looks. ^ What haye you 
been doing ?* < My Lord, I was wanting to drive away a thief 
of a buU,' I said. < Did you strike it ? » < I did/ < Do you 
know that you struck a god ? * I tried now to make myself two 
or three inches taller than I was, and to look as black as possible, 
and I said, ' Answer me. Are you a Brahmin ? * To call his 
Brahminical character in question ' was dreadful, and he said, 
' Certainly,* and showed me the emblem of his office. < Are you 
a Brahmin^ and call that creature god P ' < Yes, I am.* ' Have 
you read your own shasters ? ' * Certainly, I have,* he said. 
* Well, will you be good enough, for the benefit of these people, 
who do not know the shasters, to quote one passage about Ood*s 
honesty ? ' < I will not,' he said. * The fact is,' said I, < you 
cannot ; but if you cannot, I can ; and if you won't, I will.' I 
then quoted out of one of their shasters : ' Ood is honest ; Ood is 
just ; Ood is true.' < Is that true ? ' I said. * It is,' he said. 
^Tell me. Brahmin, was it honest for that great bull to go to 
these poor women, and take their rice, and sweetmeats, and 
fhiits, and vegeubles, without paying for them ? ' The idea of 
the bull paying for anything never occurred to him. He had not 
a word to say. I said, * Now, what are you going to do ? You 
ate the Priest of the bull ; are you going to pay the women for 
what the bull has stolen ? ' < I am sure I will not.' < Can you 
say, then, that that is honest ? ' and he slunk away among the 
crowd, and I lost sight of him. I then had a large congregation 
of people, and I preached to them about the true, honest, just 
and righteous God." 

VouthU Daytpring, 



LETTER FROM MRS. WILSON IN FEEJEE TO A 
LITTLE FRIEND IN ENGLAND. 

Mr VERT DEAR LITTLE BeSSIE, 

I HAVE often purposed to write a little letter to yon, but as 
I am very busy every day, I could not find time. However, I 
have resolved to try this year to do it, as I wanted to thank you 
for the neat bags you made and sent. 

Perhaps you would like to know something about my dear 
little Peter first, and then about the little Feejeean children. 
My sweet boy has been very poorly indeed, but is a little better 
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» 

DOW. Though he is not strong, he is a dear pleasant fellow, and 
▼ery much enjoys to see other children playing, and will watch 
and laughy until at last he gets down from my arms, and makes 
his way to them hy the help of chairs unt tables. 

I am Tery wishful that he should talk more English than 
Feejeean, so tliat he vo&j be Me soon to read the nice books we 
have ; but it wlD not be easy for him, for the servanu and the 
people that come to the house talk Feejeeas, so that he heara it 
much oftener than the Knglish. We must try to make up for 
this, by talking to him Tery much, and by keepfog him with 
ourselves, and not with the natlfes. 

When I was at Vewa, I used to teach a onmber of Rttle girla 
and grown-up women to sew ; but I have been too buay to begin 
again at Bua ; perhaps I shall by and by. If you couM have 
«ome into otit little school some afternoon, ] think you would 
have been afraid to go near some of the children ; for they had 
hardly any clothes on^ onl ■' a little bit of piint about their waistaw 
Most of the big Christian girls wear a little petticoat, and m 
pinafore which reaches only to the top of the petticoat. This ia 
their Sunday drestt ; but in the week they only wear two yards of 
print folded round their waists. We make our servants wear 
botft pinafore and petticoat erery day, and sonoe of the respectable 
women do toa 1 hope soon all will be decently dressed. The 
hahr of the little children is often most fantastically cut. When 
the babies are a few months old, thetr parents shave their heada^ 
leaTtng little tufts or stripe of hair wherever they fancy it wiU 
look best ; one very fmrourite fashion is to leave a narrow band of 
hair across the top of the head from one ear to tlie other, and have 
all the rest shaved close. Some will have a Iktle tuft on the 
crown of the head, others on both sides, or one behind and one 
before : hardly two are exactly alike. Almost all the giown-up 
people dye their hair instead of leaving it black, as it is when 
they are children. They do not part it as we do, but cut it 
rather short, and make it stand straight up all over the head^ 
anless it be early, and then it stands in little curls all over. 

I suppose you hare now two brothers and a sister. As you are 
thtf eldest, you must try and help them to be good> and set them 
the example by doing pleasantly and kindly all that papa and 
mamma say. 

I want you to be sure to remember one thing, dear Bessie, that 
is, to give jourseli' to Jeaus^ that you may be his ehild^ and tr j 
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always to please him, and then yoa will love to pray to hiniy and 
to do all the Bible says. 
Pray, too, to him for Mr. Wilson, for little Peter, and for 

Vour affeetionAte firicod, 

Jane Wihon, 
Bumy Feejeey October 'Jih, 1856. 



CHRISTMAS JUVENILE OFFERINGS. 

The Children's Christmas Collection amounts 
TO Six Thousand Six Hundred Pounds!— What an 
army of ministering children must have been employed to have 
collected this sum 1 I should like to know how many children have 
been engaged in this good work, how many miles their little feet 
have trod in going to seek subscriptions, how manyapplicationshave 
been made for money, and how many prayers have been offered 
op to Ood that he would bless this good work and grant success. 
We rejoice in the seal, perseverance, and success of our little 
friends, because it is the promise of future good. You know it is 
said, *^ Train up a child in the way he should go, and when he is 
old he will not depart from it.*' You are, dear children, we 
trust, being trained up to work lovingly and sealously for the 
Mission cause, so that by-and-by you may carry 09 that good 
cause that your fathers have commenced. The work is only just 
begun, and you will all have a great deal to do before the light of 
the Gospel is shed over all the world. 

I was sitting the other day in a room in which there was a 
large map of the world placed on a stand : it was a Missionary 
map. The parts of the world where the people were Protestant 
were coloured yellow; where the Heathen lived wa» black; 
Mohammedans, green; and so on. The yellow parts, or where 
the Pitbtestants lived, were transparent. It happened that this 
map was placed between me and the window, so that the light 
shotte brightly through these yellow parts; but how greatly was 
I shocked to see how small a part of the world was inhabited by 
Protestants I I knew it before; but I never felt it as I did then. 
Thete was the large continent of South America, with only three 
tiny spots of light rather larger than pins* heads, three Mission 
stations s aU the rest was Popish and Heathen darkness in that 
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bMadfiil continent, where a gracioas Ood ii cyerj moment 
showering blessings on its inhabitants ; where the lofty mountains, 
the flowing rivers, the bcautilbl birds and flowers, are showing 
forth His goodness and lovc^ 

Then, again, there was China, Tartarjr, a space on the map 
•a large ao a child could stretch its little arms across, with 
only here and there a little dot of light. And the same in 
flndaoii*s-BAy and OrseoUnd, just a bright spot now and 
•than. T eould have wept at the sight, and my heart sunk within 
me ; but then i thought, ^ The earth shall be full of the knowledge 
of Ood.'* This, we are sure, will come to pass, because God has 
said ao in the Bible; and then, again, Christ haa said in His 
holy CkMpel, <' Qo ye forth into «// the world, and preach the 
Goapel to every creatotv.'* You, dear children, are helping to 
fulfil these commands and promises. You have your life's work 
befoM yen; but you are not working without hope and eneoa- 
ragemeoti for Ood Jksi says that the earth shaii he filled with 
His Gmpe), and then he says, ** Go and preach it in all the world 
to every creature.'^ Hay God abundantly bless youT labours I 

^' Our hope and expectation, 

O Jesus t now appear ; 
Arise, thou Sun, so longed for. 

O'er this benighted sphere ! 
With hearts and bands uplifted 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 

That brings us unto thee ! " 



THE COCOA.NUT TREB. 

The tall tree yoii see in the picture is a cocoa-nut tree, and is 
highly valued by the tiatives of the countries where it is foand ; 
Md yo« will not be surprised to hear this when yon know bow 

The leaves of the cocoanvt tree are nsed for thatching hovses 
ind itiakittg fencest The stem of the tree is used for beama and 
tmfteta; when divided exactly in the oentie ptrpendienlarly, 
«nd scooped out, it Is ased as a conduvtor of water^ drawn 
ftom the weH to. various eha&nels in fields or gardens, for the 
more expeditious watering of tiiam* The eoooamtic being 
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icrsped, or grated very fine, a little water is thrown on it, and 
then the milk ia expressed from it. The grated eoooa-nat is called 
by the natives of India poo, or fiower ; and when the milk is taken 
from it, the flower is still useful as excellent food for all kinds of 
poultry. The milk is used to improve the flavour of curry and 
other preparations of native cookery. The cocoa-nut water, 
generally called by the people of England the cocoa-nut milk, is 
considered wholesome, and very generally drunk by the people. 
The shell is burned for charcoal, which, powdered, makes very 
supeiior tooth-powder. The shell, cut into proper sizes, is used 
as measures by the oil-women. Cut exactly in two, and handles 
fastened on a h2klf, it serves as a spoon or ladle for the cook. The 
Chinese carvers are skilled in making very beautiful boxes, and 
other curiosities, from the shell. From the crushed nut, oil is 
extoacted; and from the shell, creosote is obtained. The cocoa- 
nut fibre, or coir, grows between the shell and the husk. Of this 
very superior brooms are made, as well as pillows, mattrasses, 
door-mats, and ropes of all siies. Toddy is extracted from the 
branches by the toddy-man, who merely cuts ofi^ the branch 
about a cubit from the stem of the tree, and fastening a toddic 
chatie, or basket, to the cut branch leaves it suspended all night 
to receive the juice, which drops into it. A draught of toddy 
before sunrise is very refreshing ; it is then called sweet toddy ; 
as the sun gains power fermentation increases; it then becomes 
intoxicating ; while in this state it is used instead of yeast by 
bakers of bread ; and the natives drink it freely. Very strong 
vinegar, and a spirit, called *^ arrack,'* are also made from the 
toddy. 



WHAT THE NAMAQUAS IN SOUTH AFRICA THINK 

ABOUT DANCING. 

The Namaquas are of a lively disposition. Dancing is an 
amusement of which they are passionately fond, though their 
ungraceful steps are flattered by the name. There are often 
great excesses committed at their dances, and so the Namaquas 
think that a man cannot be a real Christian and still keep on 
attending dances; therefore, when a native says of any of hit 
people, << They dance,*' he means, " They are still Heathens.'* 
Onithe contrary, to say, <*They have given up dancing," meana 
that they have embraced Christianiigf^ 
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LINES ON THE DEATH OF THE REV. 
DANIEL WEST, 

THE MESSENGER OF THE CHUECHES. 

Jehovah^s chariot still rolls on ; 

Though hid hy clouds from mortal sight. 
Faith sees the rainbow round his throne, 

And tells us that our << God is light ; *' 
And if we could his wheel-tracks trace, 
Each line would gleam with truth and grace. 

And we will calmly trust his Iotc, 

His boundless power, his matchless skill ; 

Though mountains shake, and hills remove. 
We know our '< God is with us ** still ; 

His praise above the floods shall swell. 

Assured '^ He hath done all things weU." 

Our brother left his native land. 

The messenger of peace and love ; 
God buried him on Afric*s strand, 
. And took him to his home above ; 
We know not why, but God can see. 
Straight on, through all eternity. 

Our Jesus will not chide the tears 
Shed o*er a Prince of Israers host \ 

But while our mourning hearts He cheers^ 
He points to Afric's distant coast, 

And bids us hear on every breese, 

<< Remember, O remember, these i 
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<' Remember these,'* who nobly rear. 
My standard on that deadly strand i 

Who labour on, year after year; 
Remember that devoted band I 

Pray, Christians, without ceasing pray» 

Hold up their hands from day to day* 
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" RemenabcT thete^'* who siill are found 
Amid the deepest thades of night, 
, Who never heard '* the joyful sound/' 
O send to them the Gotpers light. 

Wake, Zion, wake I thy work *8 not done 

In Aff ica— *t is but begun. 

'T is not hf might, 'tis not by power, 
God*s Spirit doeh the nations shake ; 

But faith and prayer can seise his power, 
And bid the loftiest mountain quake. 

Oo, Christians, work, believe, and pray. 

Till every soul shall own his sway. 

So shall our brother still declare 

His Qiessage from yon disUnt grave ; 

Otar hearts shall often linger there, 
And hear his voice on every wave. 

Each rustling leaf, each murmuring breeae 

Shalj>. whisper, " O, remember these I " 



A HERO OF THE GROSS. 

THE LATE RET. JAMES HORNE. 

^ (Cimtinued /rem page 46.) 

Another feature of Mr. Home's liberality was, his open- 
hearted hospitality. His heart seemed made for friendships ; and 
many a stranger^s heart did he make glad, while in the Mission- 
field, by the cordial welcome, which at once unfettered them, and 
made them /aft/ that they had at least one friend to care for then> 
in the strangers* land. It would be difficult to explain how^ or 
tphy ; but one was always at home in Mr. Home*s house. Who, 
of all his numerous friends, can look back on a day spent in that 
home of love without a thrill of pleasure? and not a few will 
praise God to all eternity for spiritual benefits received under bin 
roof. Religion, in its loveliest and most healthful form, was the 
atmosphere of the house. 

As a husband and father he was almost idolised by his family. 
He sought to piomote their welfare and happiness in every way ; 
but their epirUtuU interests were ever his first concern. The 
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duties of religion were never poshed into a corner in his family; 
each appeared in the family parlour with the word of God in their 
bands,- first thing in the morning : family prayer first^ then 
breakfast. ,, Immediately after tea, each Bible was again produced, 
as they read round, in order the more efTectually to fix the atten- 
tion of the young folks. "God must not have sleepy thanks- 
givings,** he wpuld say, "nor sleepy prayers either." At times, 
when public duty called him pway in the afternoon, he expected 
some other member of the family to take his place, at the proper 
time, at the family altar. If he returned late, and found it had 
been deferred till his retprn, with a smile and a shake of his 
bead he would say, " I will not pray for lazy folks, that will not 
pray for themselves.** This gentle reproof was enough for a long 
time. His labours, united with those of their gentle, excellent 
mother, were, by the blessing of God, eminently successful. 
Five of his six children were decided, useful Christians at the 
time we last saw them; two have since gone 'to glory; and the 
youngest, who was then but a child, will, we have no doubt, " serve 
the Lord God of his fathers.** 

''Train up a child in the way he should go, and when he is 
old he will not depart from it,** is God*s own promise ; and God 
cannot lie. lilany, alas I even Christian parents, do fiot train up 
their children in the way they should go ; yet they wonder mhjf 
they turn to their own way. Just because they had " their own 
way ** when they were children; their parents gave it to them, 
and they take it when they grow old. Children, be thankful At 
you have parents who pray for you, and train yon in the way the 
Bible has traced. Never think ' it hard to be kept from taking 
your orwn way; for your little hearts are by nature bad, and 
cannot mark* out a good way; a' bad heart cannot make a 
good way : it will be as the Bible says^ a crooked way. 

Mr. Horne*8 children were from infancy led in the strait and 
narrow way that leadeth nmo life. Their parents not only 
stepped on before and showed them w^ere to pick their steps ; 
but they saw to it that they, too, kept in that nMa^ way, while 
they were iinder their * control, and they ceased 'ii«^;W pray 
earnestly with tears that God would send his Holy S]ritit to 
incline their hearts to walk in it willingly. And^ O, how tfulj 
could Mr. Home say, with the Apostle John, " i have no great«r 
joy than to see my children walk in the truth f ** ' 

I remember one day, when he came to preach 9X a country 
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tration in Antigua, he seemed so brim-full of joj he could seareely 
contain himself. I made some remark on it. I think I see that 
beaming countenance now, as he stood up and clasped his hands 
on his breast. ** Happy I O yes, am I not, ha^e I not a right to 
be, happy P What shall I render to the Lord for all his benefits f 
I have two sons preaching the Oospel this day ; George is oecu- 
pying the pulpit at , James at . Yes, I am happier 

than if one were Piime Minister, and the other Lord Chancellor. 
O, to think of three Homes sounding out the glad news of 
salTation in this island in one day I Bless the Lord, O my seal ! 
What am I ?** Oeorge is now in heaven with his father; James 
Wesley Home is President of a flourishing collegiate institution 
in the republic of Liberia. 

(Tob€ wnHnued,) 
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Iv ibis part of Feejee the glorious Oospel will be a priceless 
boon to her oppressed ^and perishing children. In one of 'my 
▼isits met the son of a Chief from an inland town, whose father*s 
name wa» Burning Fire ;** and as his name is, so is he; for his 
temple was full of dead men*s bones, and his Priest*s drinking- 
cup was a human skull. This young Chief lay down on a mat 
beside me, and listened the greater part of the night to conToraa- 
tions respecting the fundamental truths of the Oospel, and 
especially a future state of punishment, a doctrine which alir»ys 
produces an effect upon the Heathen mind. He appeared almost 
persuaded to be a Christian; and now that the Chief of the 
district has made a profession of Christianity, there is no doabt 
but hundreds will follow his example. 

Wiliiam ITilf ofs. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 



JUNE, 1867. 



THE REV. JOHN WESLEY PREACHINO TO THE 
NORTH AMERICAN INDIANS. 

Ths Wesleyan Minionarj Society has at present two hundred 
thousand six hundred souls (who were formerly Heathen) under 
its spiritual care : this is a larger number than any other Mission- 
ary Society in England has. 

The Church Missionary Society reckons one hundred and six 
thousand seven hundred $ the Baptist Missionary Society, one 
hundred and eleven thousand ; the Moravian, sixty-four thousand. 

This is the state <^ the Wesleyan Missions in the present 
year 1857. What was doing for the Heathen when Mr. Wesley 
took his first Missionary voyage to America in the year 1736, 
to preach to the Heathen ? When Mr. Wesley went to Oeorgia 
in America, he preached to the English people who were living 
there ; but his principal object in leaving his native country was 
to teadi the Indians. He says, ^ I openly declared both before, 
at, and ever since my coming here, (to Georgia,) that I neither 
would nor could take charge of the English any longer than I 
eould go among the Indians." He did go among the Indians 
to talk and to preach to them. See how interested they look as 
he is telling them of the good news of salvation. One day some 
Chicasaw Indians came to see him, and he had a conversation 
with them. 

Mr. Wesley said, — ^^^Do you believe there is one above 
who is over all things ? " 

InDiAK. — << We believe there are four beloved things above, — 
the douds, the sun, the dear sky, and He that lives in the clear 
sky.- 
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Mr. Wesley.— << Do you believe there is bat one that lives 
in the clear sky ? *' 
Indiak. — << We believe there are two with him, three in alL** 
Ma. Wesley. — '^ Do yon think he made the sun, and the 
other beloved things ? '* 
Indiak. — " We cannot telL Who hath seen ? "; 
Mb* Wesley. — *« Do you think he made you ? *' 
Indian. — « We think he made all men at first.'* 

Mr. Wesley "Do you believe he loves you ? " 

Indian. — <* I do not khow. I cannot see him.*' 
Mr. Wesley.—" Where do you think your souls go after 
death ? *' 

Indian. — " We believe the souls of red men walk up and 
down near the place where they die, or where their bodies lie.** 

Mr. Wesley. — " We have a book (the Bible) that tells us 
many things of the beloved ones above ; would you be glad to 
know them ? " 

Indian. — " We have no time now but to fight. If we should 
ever be at peace, we should be glad to know." 

And 80 it was, the Indians were too busy fighting to listen to 
the Gospel then, and after a time Mn Wesley returned to Eng- 
land. He says, " The time was not come to preach the Gospel 
of peace to the Heathens, all theii nations being in a ferment.** 
Now, dear children, what is the lesson we have to learn from thia 
history ? It is this : Let us not despise the day of small things. 
Who would have thought that, from such a small beginnings 
such mighty results would follow ? Suppose we could get pic- 
tures of all the congregations who were listening to the preaching 
of all the Wesleyan Missionaiies, Teachers, and Catechists all 
over the world on Whit-Sunday in the present year 1857. 
What a mighty concourse it would be of every nation and people 
and tongue, and then compare it with the picture you now see^f 
the first Wesleyan Missionary teaching a few Indians in July^ 
1736. What a contrast it would be ! Be encouraged, then, to 
do all you can for the Missions, though that all may be, perhaps, 
only collecting money enough for a llttlo Heathen child to be 
taught to read the Bibles 
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THE CHILDREN'S BAZAAR AT PERTH, SWAN- 
RIVER, AySTRAUA, 

My vjert dear Chilpbew, 

I HAVE lately ^received a letter from Mr^. Hardey, -^formerly 
canoected with the native girlji* school in Madras, bu^ noir 
residing at Perth, in Western Australia^-^giving me an account 
of j^venile efforts there, fully proving that little children may 
render very good aid in Any, work, if they poyseni the will to 
dose. As soon as I read the facts, I thought you woul,d like 
to kppw hpw much spmp U^tle people in distant countries exert 
themselves to spread the Gospel banner. 

It appears the Sunday-school at Perth has prospered greatly-; 
the average attendance varyipg . from one hundred and thirty 
to one hundred and forty children. The school-room win 
▼eiy small for so large a number; and the Superintendent, 
li permai^ by birth, often remarked to the scholars that they 
would be obliged <<to push out tho walls of the room to 
.accommodate them all.** Such an experiment was considered 
too dangerous by Mrs. fiardey's and Mis. Shenton*s children whp 
attended the schooL After a few consultations amongst them- 
BelTes, they resolved to hold a juvenile bazaar. A juvenile 
Committee was formed, who attended to all necessary arrange- 
ments in due form. The two families and a kind cousin met 
frequently to work for their great scheme. They made pin- 
cushions, needle-books, and la great variety of little useful things. 
Their little fingers moved quickly, and tried to rival each other 
inwork." ' /> ' " • • ' \ " •' 

They had not been thus engaged many months when the 
arriral of Mr. and Mts. Lowe from York tiidneed thcf Committee 
to announce the bkiaar fbr the 12th of September. Mr. Hardey% 
two eldest daughters, (the eldest not twelve and the iecond not 
nipe yfars old at the time,) and Mrs. Shenton*s two eldest 
daughters, fts well as thie cousin, took the stalls. At length the 
great day arrived ; and, O, can you imagine the disappointment 
felt by this Industrious group, on rising that morning, to find 
the rain coming down In torrents ? I am Sure you will not find 
It difiicnlt to surmise tome of their speculations. One was residy 

^2 
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to gi?e up all hope of f neeess : a second thought at least a few 
Ttsiteis would enooaragc their efforts, hj comiitg to purchase { a 
third bright-eyed ardent little creature was unwilling to meet 
a difficulty half-way : she heUeyed all who had resol? ed to help 
them would not care for a little ndn ^^noy they would come, she 
was sure. The day advanced, and the rain continued to fall i 
hut the bright-eyed girl was right : those who appreciated this 
Toluntary and praiseworthy toil did come; the juvenile basaar 
was handsomely patronised by juvenile buyers. The Committer 
had invited the Sunday-school children to favour them with 
support. Very many accepted the invitation, and cheerfully 
purchased the pretty little things offered to them by juveni]* 
hands. 

]>ear children, can you imagine the youthful group, at tire 
dose of that happy day, and wimess thehr excitement ; their 
breathless anxiety while the gatherings of the bazaar were beittff 
reckoned up; and then their jdy on hearing SEvFir Pavmt>9 
Fou* SBiLLivos had been <rt>talned ? Tes, szvxif FOtTHDff 
Fova SHILLINGS had been earned, by themselves, and were 
their first earnings too. With money in hand, the happy 
Committee waited on Mr. Hardey; and, presenting him with 
their Jirti earnings, begged him to appropriate the sum eitheir 
towards the erection of a new school-ioom,^ or ta defray ihm 
expense of enlarging the old one. 

This excellent example nay stimulate some of the dieat Uttlft 
cihildren in England to do likewise. 



HAPPY DEATH OP A CHILD IN CORFU, 

A LADT who keeps a school in Corfu, has writtea an aacoanlL 
9i a swaet Httle giil who died there. I am suta you wUl Uka t» 
read abont it. She saya%-.» 

The happy death of a sweet child of five has sent my thonghta 
hack several yearsy when her mother was brought to the knowledge 
of the truth in our Sunday dass. She suffered much on account 
^ this, and I am still under the frown of her relatiooa, who 
are Roman Catholicsj for the same cause. She aftetwards 
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manned;, she has been unremitting in training her children 
in the fear of God, and she is highly favoured in having secured 
tine affeetion and obedience of her little ones. 

In. her visits to me she frequently spoke of their attention to 
DiTine things, and especi^y of the youngest, a bright little girl, 
then numbering little more than four summers. While I was in 
England, this child became ill, and continued to suffer until the 
beginning of the year,- when she passed away to that dear Saviour 
wha took little children in His aims and blessed them. 

I. can give you but a mere firagment of her sayings, as her 
mother has not preserved them. To the last day of her life she 
bore her sufferings with nngular patience, making remarks 
expressive of her trust in God, and love for the Saviour. The 
last night she passed in prayer, saying, ''O dear Jesus, pity me, 
forgive all my sins, give me patience under my sufferings.** 
"Papa, do not cry; mamma, my beloved darling mamma, do not 
ciy: I want to go heaven; -but I. want you to come too, for I 
cannot leave you. O remember, all of you, that you must leave this 
wocld." <^ You do not know, dear mamma, what pains I have ; but 
still they are not like Jesns*s, for I have no nails in my hands, and 
the blood is not running down over my forehead; but, O, these 
paios ! Papa, cry for Jesus." He said, " My dear, I can't cry for 
Jeans.'* Her mother understood what she meant, and offered a short 
prayer; when she ceasedy the dear ehild jiud, " Go on, mamma, 
I Jove to hear you, ask more, more.*' Exhausted with speaking^^ 
and almost choked for want of breath, she said earnestly to her 
sister^ who is little more than a year older than herself, " Bepea^ 
that beautiful hymn,— 

* Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a fittle child.' " 

Ber;sister said, <<You know it bettier than I do." << Yes," she 
il4d, '< but I, am not able." Soon after, she begged her mother 
neirer to forget to read Jier Bible b^ore.she went to bed. 

Beath, was drawing near^ althottgh no one was aware of it* 
She tttuggled- for breath, clasped her mother. round the neck> 
vising, " How I love yw, dear j^mma 1" closed her eyes and, 
died.,. 
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A NATIVE fEMALE Ot MuRTH CEVLO^. 

B*Km to ■ DstWc ftBdaof Nofdi 

CtrlM. TlM MjU of bn dttN la 

pteuliu ta tbM pot of tlu Uaidt 

amongtt As higbtr tiMMa of Am 

laiki RMhig at ft dtoUosa tmmi 

lmt» lawtm, ud Nooagn ibe lowM 

gnda Ih caoMKion with Mwqk 

Mm kMki BuA Me tks wtaiat * 

{■•or g M d twti «bo WwI t w HlaMt 

mi drtlllDgl ■ month te Ml M^ 

•ud *\A Ibai tan MppUw UmMtf 

Ud ImBj «lih pMD Hca «h1 

vmr, but lu*M NO mmttf tu 

jeWiHt^, It U qilu ■{tpurat Av 

bat AM bkd tl t* het ptxrir to JMI 

ty aorfMag ft* tnob ■ Vto^i •* 

«• AmM wot ho h*r til jmUlt 

•iA«ut^««hw *«**»•• I M It UiaoietfcMp«lble«h» 

*M obliged to tOtSft tx Hi) IWi }«welteir daitng the AtMdftll 

J^mcofieiUlBJlAi. LMk M tba Uuh cUU at bra ddi, 

tUtiiig MWidB on bet hlpt » my Miy mj of wntrhg b«My 

dliawn, kt JOB may wy If >M b«ti a yomigar brotkn w 

duef. Von iM ib« ditid, aM yn Alnfc hU ahotbu ia 

Mtfajnly *ety l^oer, ot ib« wtUd Mt tmy bttn abvat \ttm 

Mktd I bat y«tt *M ibliiUKtt 1 tbM Tan dMk DM pnre hw 

poToty. NadTe cbUdren of T«ry wealthy pUcMt g«Mrt^ 

nmain vilbont dotbing tutil ihdr lecond oi third year, and tbe 

dilldTm of tha poor tan about llie ttrceu t|iiit« naked till (bdr 

fiftb or ^tb year, and MimcliEiieB wbeii ibey arc older too. Tb« 

«*lSe«t of potnty li On tAmrtcor ill h^dlny. Ttia cMH 

h A«Ughted w ba iriihent dnban, tod mutd no Aiobi *Mw tff 

any clatbltt|ty«ttttfleUtfift«tlUnt uU M HMMrir If bedMH^ 

jt itf 1uK U «ftM M oHfW» * »i aa to nakt evary MMo of 

^pud bnt^eiunti*. I tMit li Dm* gM who Kcpaatcdly wa 

awiyfMU barll|KA,'(ilun^) aMt haHlf a Nfteahtal; balk^ ««td 

Miticatcd bet to leaTO bn nndiewrd, beeanaa Iba ^ekly teat 



Tbe fsmale ben nprtMDled kaa aMne Unea on faei aimi, ebcH, 
nd fbnhead. Tli^ aia aeetadal madb, and ibow hn to bt a 
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SMte, «r wonhipptr of Siva. Thoie tjmbols aic made of 
ofttmooty (a kind of lime,) oortb of tho livtt Ganges, aslitSy 
twmcrio, co#«dungy and saadal-wood powder. The Hindooo 
mmtk their aros, chest, and forehead with various designs, which 
are generally red, hlack^ jreUow, or ash ccdonry and are weed 
altennitelx to beautify thek penona. 



INCIDENT AT THE FUNERAL OF THE REV. 

DANIEL WEST. 

<< O, that will be joyful, 

When we meet to part no more.** 

So tong the African Christlanft who followed to the grave the 
Eev. Daniel West. Mr. West was returning to England ftom a 
visit to the Mission stations in Western Africa; he was taken ill 
on board the vessel ; when he reached the Gambia he was carried 
on shore, and died at the Misaion«hottse» It is the custom among 
the eonverted Africans there, when they are ci^iyiDg a corpse to 
be buried, to sing hymns as they go along the road. The Mis- 
sionaries, Mr. Bcidgart and Mr. Guzney, weie cattying their dear 
ftiend Mr. West to his African grave* As they walked along, 
weeping and sorrowful, followed by about two hundred African 
Christians, and the children of the schools, a woman began 

singing, 

<* Here we suffer grief and pain, 

Here we meet to part again.** 

*< Yes,** the Missionaries thought, ** this is true enough ; we are 
snfiering grief for the loss of our dear friend and brother, whom we 
hoped to meet in heakh and comibrl, and we only witnessed his 
pain and death.'* Ah, we do» indeed^ suAr grief and pain and 
parting here. The woman coatlnneil her tinging,^ 

<< tn heaven we pirt no more.** 

Then the whole assembly joined in the chorus, and, with exultant 
vdces that rent the air, sang,— 

<< O, that win be joyfbl, 

When we meet to part no more.'* 

We cannot conceive what the Missieowies felt as they heard 
that triumi^ant shout go up to heaven ftom hundreds of voices. 
It was a moment of <>vtiwheliniDg ewiotfotw How thin the veil 
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must have teemed that separated their dear friend from them, and 
how precious the thought that he was carried to the grave amid 
the thankful, grateful praises of poor Africans, for whose spiritual 
welfare he had sacrificed his life I The Missionaries had perilled 
their own lires, and had suffered much to tell these poor Africans 
of that heaven to which they were now so joyfully looking forward. 
What would the funeral dirge of these Africans have heen, had 
the Missionaries never taken the joyful message of salvation to 
them ?— -Mourning, lamentation, and woe. 



OUR DEPARTED ONES. 

« But I would not have you to he ignorant, brethren, con- 
cerning them which are asleep, that ye sorrow not, even as others 
which have no hope." (1 Thess. iv. 13.) 

Our beloved have departed, 
While we tarry broken-hearted. 

In the dreary, empty house ; 
They have ended life's brief story, 
They have reached the home of glory, 

Over death victorious 1 

Hush that sobbing, weep more lightly. 
On we travel daily, nighdy. 

To the rest that they have found ; 
Are we not upon the river. 
Sailing fast to meet for ever 
' On more holy, happy ground ? 

On we haste, to home invited, 
There with friends to be united 

-In a surer bond than here ; . 
Meeting soon^ and met for ever ; ,. 
Glorious hope ! forsake us never, 

For thy glimmering light is dear. 

Ah I the way is shining clearer, 
As we journey ever nearer 

To the everlasting home ; 
'Gomrtfde^ who await our landing, 
Friends whorotmd the throne are standing, - • 
'..' i ... We salute^yi^uyand'-we tioibe, - < 



6d 



A H£RO OF THJE2 CROSS. 

YItE LATS SEV. JAMES HajLlTlt. 

{C&vatuded.) 

Mr. fiotiNfi mftrried again in i84d a pious and ititelllgeat 
Bermudlan lady^ who now suttives him. Ill 1849 he retired to 
Bermuda^ and became a Sapemumerary ; but still he laboured aa 
his strength permitted^ not only in his study, where he completed 
a work on Fropheey begun in St Bartholomew's mady years 
before^ but also among the young people, forming Bible classes 
in Tarious places, and seeking to bring lambs to Christ as in 
former years. Among the aged and ignorant also he formed 
Conversation-meetings such as hate been before alluded toj and not 
tinfreqn^ntly oficiated in the pulpit and on the platform* On 
the dOth of May last lie spolts for an hour at the Missionary 
Meeting in Bermuda, though he was then tery fecibK 

For two years before his death he Was etidently sinlting^ and 
for some months suffered much. Mrs. Home attended him with 
unremitting attention night and day, and Ood graciously sustained 
her, and perfected His strength in her weakness. 

In th« interesting account given of bis death by the Rev. Isaac 
TThitehouse, we are told, that for some days hafore ha went to 
glory, he suflTered much from shortness of breath ; but as he had 
often been as ill before, no one ihought his end was so near. Ha 
himself had a '< desire to depart and be with Christ,*' and had 
often expressed that desire to Mr. MHiitehouse in eonversation^i 
but was willing to wait, till Jesus should say, ^' It is enough, 
oome up hither.** The forenoon before he died Mr. Whitehousa 
called, and found him sitting in his chair. He was not able to 
ooDTerse much, bat began to repeat a verse of a hymn which had 
long been a favourite, beginning,*— 

^ There is my house and portieB fair." 

Hia Mend finished it for him. He seamed pleased, nodded 
asaent, and looked up to his << home ** with a heaveiUy smila, 
Mr. Whitehouse visited him again in the evening, and left Witli 
the impression, that the ** horses were come, the chariots of Israel 
to carry him home.** In the evening Mr. Whitehouse and bis 
colleague, Mr. Dunoan, again went to see him, and fbund that he 
bad been in a stata of onconsdousnets foy some hours. Th»" 
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Gommended him to God in prayer, and in about five minutes after 

he calmly fell asleep. He was sixty«cight years of age, and bad 

been forty-two years a Wesleyan Minister. Thirty-eight years 

had been spent in (be Bflssioh field. He died oh the 10th of July, 

1866, and, as the weather wm Terf hot, was buried next day. 

,He was followed to the grave by a numerous train, induding the 

Mayor, and many of the most respectable inhabitants of the town. 

The vessels in the harbour lowered their colours during the day, and 

a general sadness seemed to pervade the whole town, as if the inha- 

Jbitants felt, that a " prince and a great man had fallen in Israel.*' 

B.uty ah J dear children, the spirit, the blopd-washed, ransomed, 

^loriQed spirit t Let us try to follow it, as that funeral procession 

.moves on with that garment of dust in that coffin. Let us try to 

.catch a glimpse of Mr. Horn« himself. He is not there ; no, no ; 

.he has passed through the pearly gates into the city ; Che glorious 

jpity, the new Jerusalem. His Master welcomes him, and. say^ 

**• Well done, good and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy 

,of thy Lord." The white robe is brought forth, the <* crown of 

righteousness,*' the palm, the harp of gold. He is led to the 

mansion Jesus prepared for him long ago \ one, and another, and 

another, crowd round to welcome him ; many from the east and 

west, that he was the honoured instrument of leading to Jesns. 

prophets and Apostles visit , him, martyrs, patriarchs, angels, 

and archangels, greet him as a friend. Best of all, Ood, the 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, own him as a *' worker together 

.with ihemJ** He sings ; hush, what is it ? Not of his own 

labours, no, nox ^* Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, to receive 

glory, honour, and power." He lays his glittering crown at the 

feet of Jesus, he can salute no one^ he can see no one, but J'l^fUf. 

He pan hear, he can speakj of no other love but Ht«. He- is 

swallowed up in love. 

» . . . ■ ■ - 

^^ 'T is all his happiness to gase, ■ 

. 'T is heaven to see our Jesu's face." 

*^ O, what will it be to be there ? ** Dear, dear children^ let 
.HS follow him as he followed Christ, and we shall iee and AmoM% 
And feei as he does now. . 

. Mwrgairei, 
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A BRIEF ACCOUNT OP KEBO, 

ONCE A SLAVE, NOW A MISSIONART*S SERVANT. 

Kebo was bom somewhere in the neighbourhood of Congo, on ■. 
the western coast of Africa. The land of his birth was one 
uncivilized, and where the darkness of Heathenism prevailed. 
Bis father and mother died when he was quite young. Imme- 
diately after the death of his parents, his sister*s husband laid 
claim to him for a debt owing by his mother. After keeping 
Mm a little while, this person made him travel a long journey on 
foot, and when he could walk no longer by reason of the soreness 
of bis feet, he was sold to a slave-merchant. Kebo was now 
taken ill in consequence of his long and painful travel ; but from 
this sickness he soon recovered, with the interested attentions of 
his owner. He was now in a land of cruelty extreme, and it was 
well understood that the food he ate was only intended to make 
his fattened flesh ready for the market. After remaining here 
tome time, in continual fears of what would become of him, he 
was again disposed of for reasons which he could not understand. 
After changing hands once or twice more, he was bound in chains 
with a number of others, and led in the direction of the sea- 
coast. During the continuance of this journey, when they were 
locked up for the night in a baracoon, or slave-house, the build- 
ing caught Are, and well-nigh sufibcated all who were within ; 
but the slave-master hastening to the spot as soon as he heard of 
it, released them from the tortures of a death by fire. 

Arriving at the sea-coast, they were stowed away in a slave- 
ship, and set ssil whither they knew not. After being at sea 
some day?, the slave-ship in which they were confined was cap- 
tured by one of Her Majesty's cruising ships, and Kebo and his 
unfortunate companions were brought to the Cape of Oood Hope, 
and there landed. Here they were cared for till persons could be 
found to take charge of them for a term of years, and put them 
into the way of providing for themselves. A Dutch farmer was 
the person to whose care Kebo was intrusted, and to whom he 
was to render service for seven years. So ignorant was Kebo at 
this time, that, when he saw persons around him wearing ishoes, 
hats, and other clothing, he supposed they grew on them 
like the furry coats of animals. And when he on one 
occasion saw a large cooking-pan on the kitchen fire, his fears 
were alarmed lest his flesh might be destined to be boiled therein. 
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Kebo hat now been resident to the Cape colony abont eigfide^n 
yean. It it tupposed he ii about thirty years of age ; but the 
date of his birth cannot be ascertained, and he does not know it 
himself. This, however, he knows, that whereas he was once in 
bondage, now be is free; and besides this he knows, that 
whereas he was blind, (that is, in spiritual things,) now he sees. 

He began to attend the Wesleyan Mission chapel soon after be 
arrived in the colony ; and though he knew not a word of £ng* 
lish, yet he continued to attend the house of prayer. The woid 
by and by entered his understanding, and then affected his heart; 
and he has, /or about eight years, given evidence of genuine con- 
version and true piety, and is now engaged in serving ope who is 
endeavouring to serve in the Goq»el of Christ. 



DOUBLE USE OF RAIMENT. 

<< If thou at all take thy neighbour's raiment to pledge, thou 
•halt deliver it unto him by that the sun goeth down : for that is 
his covering only, it is his raiment for his skin : wherein shall he 
sleep ? and it shall come to pass, when he crieth unto me, that I 
will hear : for I am gracious.'* — Exod. zxii. 26, 27. 

In all parts of Southern Africa the skin-cloak is the covering of 
males and females by day, and that in which they sleep by night. 
They have no other bed-clothes. The Hottentot cloak is com- 
posed of sheeps' skins, retaining the wool on the inside ; in which 
he sleeps comfortably under a bush or tree wherever he goes. 
Deprive him of that covering, and he would find himself most 
uncomfortably placed. It would be a cruel act. The nations 
farther in the interior have cloaks made from the hides of oxen or 
cows, which they have a method of making soft and pliable, and 
use eicactly for the same purposes as the others, — ^namely, for 
clothing and sleeping in. 

CampbelVa African LighL 
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BANGALORE. 

Bangalore is a very large toirn ; the largest in the Mysore 
country. It consists of two parts. One is the old town, or 
Bangalore properly so called. The other part is the Cantonmeni, 
where the soldiers live. These two paTts contain together ahout 
one hundred and thirty thousand native people. Those in the 
Cantonment speak the Tamul language; for them and the 
English people who live there, we have a good chapel. The 
Sunday-morning service is always conducted in the Tamul 
language, and the evening one in English. The inhabitants of 
old Bangalore speak the Canarese language. This large town 
is surrounded by a wall, and a ditch filled, not with water, but 
with thorny shrubs and trees. There are not any English people 
living in old Bangalore. The Missionaries' houses are just out- 
aide the walls, and very near to one of the gates of the town. 
Here we have a large printing establishment, in which Scriptures, 
tracts, and school-books are prepared for the Canarese people. 
On the same premises we have also a large school for native 
boys and young men. These students read the Bible^ as well as 
other good and useful books, every day* One room at the end of 
the school has been set apart for Christian worship, which is 
always conducted in the Canarese language. We are very 
anxious to have a good chapel in the heart of the town ; but it is 
«o crowded, that we have not yet been able to obtain a suitable 
plot of land to build on. Meantime we preach in the streets 
<wherever we can find a convenient standing-place ; and we have 
one wayside preaching-place of our own, in one of the principal 
streets of Bangalore. I have sent a sketch of it for the Juvenile 
Collectors to look at. ^his way-side chisel was formerly an old 
dwelling-house. We bought it at a public auction about a year 
ago, and have had the front waUs knocked down, and other 
alterations made. It now consists of two rooms, in which about 
eighty children are daily taught to read the Scriptures in their 

TOL. ZIY. H 
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own langnage. So that it is a school-room as well as a chapel. 
Sonietime» when we go to preach, we also examine some of the 
classes in public This always excites attention, and the exami- 
nation ia so conducted at to gtve^ to the assembled cromd^ plaia 
information about the way to heaven. Three times a week some 
of the Missionaries preach at this i^ace to about eighty or a 
hundred people, who generally stand in the street as they are 
represented in the picture, while the boys sit in the school-room 
behind the Plreacher. We hope to have a few more such places 
by and by, and also s good chapeL We pray thai, by God*» grace 
on the means used^ we may soon see thousands of the Bangalore 
people, yojxag and old, truly converted to Grod, and that at 
last all the ^ Juvenile Offering'' readera may meet them i» 
heaven. Thomcu Hodsan*. 



I*ETTER FROM MRS. CRYER. 

Mt dear tovng FRiEin>s^ 

Yoir ^o not, any of you, I dare say, like to look at a corpse,^ 
not like to contemplate the aobjeet mttch* I fancy there are few 
of yo« can really say from the h«art, 

<* Ah lovely appearance ot death f 

What sight upon earth n so fiiir?** 

And yet I have seen little babies in the cold embrace o? death^ 
who have looked very sweet ; and I have thought of their angels 
who do always behold the face of our Father who is in heaven ;. 
and the lingering smOe that has been left on the little face seemed 
to say it ha^ knowledge of tbe fact, too^ before its little spirit passed 
away \ and brothers and sisters and parents know that the babj 
shall rise again: there is hope in its death. But I have been 
Tery differently impressed while looking on the dead black babies;. 
I never saw a smile on their Httle faces. I know, and so do yoa^ 
that they too are safe and happy with the dear Saviour who died 
to redeem theioi* But their mothers liever sang to them the- 

»weetswgy 

^' There is beyond the sky 

A heaven of joy and love, 
And hcdy children when they die 
Go to that world above.** 

Tbd appearance of all things soiroundiog tke little (ban ia aH&e 
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repulsive ; no little cap with its white drapery ; no lowers 
vtMwied hy the hand of loveu Siiien weep, and motfaeit beat 
^ir toeaitt and tear tbdr hair, and ail thinga aeem to^j, << We 
have no hope ;" for no one has said te them, *^ Tbj brotbec shall 
rise again.** They believe the little spirit goes into some other 
form, perchance, a monkey, a bat, or even a tnake, a poor low. 
«aste or na^caste ^^iid, or at beat into a ieapectable buman form 
which moat die agun, and iben into another, and so on. I 
remember walking early io die Tnoming on one occasion in the 
Mi«8k>n-gankn,aad hearing most dismal waUiags from a house 
at the back. I mtktd the cause, and was told that the mother had 
died during the night. Being near, I went, accompanied by my 
husband, to ihe honae of m6uming. It was a rich man's house. 
But O what a seeoe ! Ify heart sickened at the sight. There 
was seated the p«or body on the verandah, dressed in its best 
garments, aind adorned with jewels, nuJcing death more ghastly ; 
and in gvoups aiound sat wailing women, (hired for the purpose,) 
beating their breasts, and uttering the most heart-rending cries, 
•every note of which sounded in my ^ears like, ^^ Lost, lost I We 
have no hope.** To the father and children my dear husband 
spdte of Him " who is the resurrection and the life.** They 
iifiteced attentively, and nodded assent. I trust that what was 
aaid would be as bread cast on the water, to be found after many 
days. But, O, bow few, how very few, an India have any one to 
tell them of the hope of the Gospel ! I am sure, if the dear young 
people of happy England could only see the wickedness of Hea- 
thoiism as It really exists, they would labour more abundantly 
still, that the number of those who publish the glad tidings of 
valvation to them who sit in dsrkness might be greatly increased. 
Aa we left the house, we saw the bier standing at the door^ 
ready to convey the body to the grave. For her there would be 
DO procession, as is common for men among the higher caste in th^ 
£ast. For her they would make no burning; It was a wonnan. 
Some time heaee, if spared, I will try to describe to you the 
funeral procession of a rich Hindoo, which I once witnessed. 
XiCt your iaoreaaed efforts and earnest prayers say, 
** O land of the Heathen, we *il make thee a lustre, 

A star in the coronet Jesus abaU wear, 
And when he his militant army shall muster. 

Like dew-drops for number thj tribes shall be there.'* 

£Ii»a Crjfer, 
a 2 



>6 



SOMETHING ABOUT SNAKES ANB RATS THAT 
MAY BE SEEN IN THE MISSION-HOUSES IN 
CEYLON, 

BY A MUSIOMAHY'S WIF£. 

All children are much pleased to hear of perilous encounters^ 
or adrentures of any kind* Wherever I go, the juveniles 8ur« 
round me ; and when I rise to leave, the little folks beg me to 
^' stay a little longer, and tell them some more snake-stories.'* 
At the holidays, the most ofNrepeated request from my own 
children is, <^ Do tell us something about India." <* O ! any- 
thing, only let it be about India.'* Now, my own children have 
been accustomed to see and escape from some of these reptile* 
daily ; and yet none would run faster than they on hearing the 
cry of Pamboo ! " Snake ! '* to^ get a sight of the creature. 
Their anxiety to be thus entertained has compelled me to rouse 
my memory ; and their questions have aided me to recall many 
forgotten events. 

Amongst the things the writer is never likely to forget, is a 
story she heard in the days of her childhood about a Mission 
family residing in the Point-Pedro Mission-house, who, while 
taking a meal, were surprised by the arrival of a large number 
of snakes and rats, who took possession of the centre of the 
table. Being quite unprepared for such unexpected and unwelv 
come company, the family, as with one consent, quickly rose and 
moved away to a very respectful distance, leaving the new 
arrivers to walk over the plates and dishes. 

Many a time, in that very house, have I watched the snake* 
chasing the rats in the roof; the poor rats squeaking, jumping, 
and running with all their might, to escape the enemy, but in 
vain. 

The four central rooms of the Jaffna Mission-house have 
boarded ceilings, which contribute much to the comfort of the 
inmates, as in these rooms they are not afraid of reptiles falling 
on them ; although they are not unfrequently surprised, oq 
entering any of them, to find either a few frogs perched 
on a table, a chair, or a jug, or on the top of » wardrobe, look- 
ing ready to leap on a passer-by ; or to see a snake under a chair, 
or a scoipion behind a door, or a centipede on the mat, or a taran- 
tula on the wall, or a bat dinging to the ceiling, or a harmless 
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lisard seeking prey, or a few bees which have strayed from the 
garden, or a wasp building its cell on a shutter or the comer of a 
pane of glass, or a caterpillar, or a beetle, or a cockroach, or white 
ants, or red ants, or black antu, or a few dcwens of mosquitoes, 
who express their pleasure at your presence by buicing about 
jour ears, and alighting on your body, to nourish themseWes 
will) a little of your blood, which they eagerly drink. Indian 
residents become ^very expert in killing musquitoes ; nor do they 
feel any remorse after such engagements. I have never seen the 
whole of the animak named holding a levee at «ne time ; but 
very many of them make a passage of the rooms in the course 
of the day. 

Above the boarded ceiling in these rooms, there is plenty 
of space for all classes of reptiles, should they court a retreat 
Irom the powerful rays of the sun, or a heavy downfall of 
mn. One of these rooms we occupied fur upwards of two years 
AS a sleeping-apartment. I write within limit when I tell you 
OUT company above us did not permit us to rest a dozen nights 
during the whole of that time undistarbed bjr their noisy strife. 
It waa a long time, on awaking from sleep, before I could feel 
certain that none of the disagreeables could come> down upon us. 
Nevertbelets, it was annoying enough to be awoke, night after 
night, by the rush of a snake after a rat on the ceiling. The poor 
rat we could hear, running as fast as its little fi-et could move, 
but not fast enough to escape the jaws of death. When caught, 
a few hopeless squeaks assured us of its fate. With the exception 
of one small room, the remainder of the house is open to the roof, 
consisting of rafters and tiles, where the re&idents are more or less 
«ubject to inconveniences of which you are happily ignorant in 
the happy homes of comfortiAle old England. Some of you feel 
horrified merely to hear these facts : what must it be to live in 
the midat of themj* And yet they are only considered small 
Uoubkf hj the Missionaries, whose family gets into the constant 
habit of watching and guarding against danger. The writer is 
oot awaie oi any member of any Misi»ion families losing their 
liiet thcottgh pcaionous reptiles: God has thrown his shield 
ftroiind them, and gnafdcd them fr^m danger^ or they bad not sa 

knig escaped these iUa. 

E^ K, Gp 
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WESLBVAN CHAPEL, SIERRA-LEONE. 

The building you >ee in the picture viih the long wlndowi ii 
■ Wedeyaa chapel, the hoaie that joins it ia the MiuiDn-hoaie. 
The chapel was built by the Rer. Tbomu Dore, who waa ■ 
Miwlonaiy in Sierra-Leone for man)' jeart. There is another 
large chapel in Sierra- Leone, called Buxton chapel; It ia named 
afier Sir Fo»ell Buxton, that great friend of the Arrtcana. 
Theie chapeb aie weU filled every Sunday with Chrittlaa 
AfHcana, who hare been bioaght to voniiip Ood by the preacbhig 
of the MiiaioDariei. The Her. George Dectier, who, you will 
be very torry to hear, bag lately died, uged to preach here. 
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THE AFRICAN'S LAMENT FOR THE REV. 
GEORGE H. DECKER. 

Come to Massa Decker' grave, 
-Close beside de rolling wave, 
All de path with tears we pave, 

Massa Decker gone ! 

O, dat Massa lub a' we, 
Teach we how for bow de knee, 
O, him face we long for see, 

But dat Massa gone. 

All de flowers seem droop dem head. 
All de tree and shrub seem dead, 
A 11 dat 'a bright and shinej fled, 
Massa Decker gone. 

O, we heart feel too, too bad, 
Too much sorry, too much sad. 
Noting, noting now look glad, 

Massa Decker gone. 

Massa Jesus, help a' we, 
O, we 'd die, had we not Dee, 
But Dou say, " Come unto me." 

Lord, we force for come.. 

'Peak to we poor heart, an' say, 
** Though de fig-tree may decay, 
I am still dy help and stay. 

Cast dy care on me." 

Tell we, though de stream run dry, 
De pure fountain in de ky, 
Neber, neber stop supply 

While we call on Dee. 

Tell us Massa Decker now 
Hab a crown upon him brow. 
Dare at dat white t'rone him bow, 
Glory in de Lamb. 



4S3 LETTER FROM A FRIEND IN MELBOURNE. 

Tell us a* we meet again, 
Free from sorrow, sin, and pain, 
la de ky, wid Dee for reign. 

Sing Dy glory too. 
J'uMe, 1857* Margaret. 



A LETTER FROM A FRIEND IN MELBOURNE TO 
THE CHILDREN IN ENGLAND. 

As the children in the " Southern World" appear to be inter- 
ested in the i^aried information contained in the *' Juvenile 
Offering,'* and especially in that which relates to young people, 
I have thought that the children of Great Britain would like to 
know, through the same medium, something of the young people 
in Victoria. 

We have eighty-two Wesleyan Sabbath -schools in this colony, 
in which seven hundred and four Teachers are engaged, and 
-five thousand two hundred and twenty-five children instructed, 
and encouraged Sabbath after Sabbath to pursue the path that 
leads to happiness and heaven. In the Collingwood Circuit 
there are eleven schools, one hundred and four Teachers, and 
•one thousand and sixty scfaolaht. 

The anniversary services of the school connected with the 
principal chapel in this Circuit, were held on the Ist of this 
month. The Rev. J. C. Symons preached in the morning, and 
-conducted the examination of the children in the afternoon ; and 
the Rev. William Hill preached in the evening: as it was Mr. 
il ili*8 last sermon before his removal from the Circuit, the 
<hapel, which will hold eight hundred and fifty persons, was 
crowded to excess. Daring each of the services the children, 
who surrounded the pulpit on a gallery erected for the purpose, 
sang appropriate hymns and anthems. In this exercise they 
greatly excel. It was truly delightful to hear them, with one 
voice, praising the God of all their mercies. 

31 r. Spensley, their leader, has devoted much time to their 
instruction ; and his patience and perseverance have been 
rewarded, for they sing well and sweetly. On the following day 
A tea-meeting was held in the chapel. Mr. Hiirs removal being 
kept in view in connexion with the anniversary services, the 
place was throoged, five hundred persons sat down to tea, and 
«uany could not gain admission ; a public meeting followed, the 
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claims of Sabbath-schools were adyocatedy the friends took leave 
of Hr. and Mrs. Hill, and the children again united their voicea 
in the praises of Him who bought them with his blood. It is a 
pleasing fact, that many of the Teachers in this school have 
themselves been taught therein, and received those good imprea^i^ 
sions which have never been eradicated. 

The proceeds of the anniversary amounted to j£ll2. On the 
Thursday following, the children were taken a short distance in 
the countiy, and enjoyed a pleasant picnic 

There is a good library connected with the school, for th^ 
benefit of both Teachers and children. There are also Bible* 
classes for the senior scholars, met on the Sabbath ; and a female 
Bible-dass, conducted by myself, during the week. The Leadera 
of these classes have been much encouraged in their work and 
labour of love, by the fact, that many of those under their care 
have become the subjects of serious impressions, and have united 
themselves with the church of God : not a few have held on their 
way, and bid fair for future usefulness. 

The Sabbath-school children in Victoria collected £460 last 
year towards the repairs of the Mission brig << John Wesley ; ** 
and this year they have collected an equal sum for the Missions. 

The above facts are encouraging to persons emigrating to> 
Australia, as showing that the church of God in this land is 
intent on supplying the children of our people, and others, witb 
the benefits of Sabbath-school instruction, from which the youth 
of Britain have derived such incalculable advantages. 

^Elizabeth Draper^ 

Melbourne, Victoria^ March 13/^, 1857. 



HOW THE LITTLE CHILDREN IN AMERICA GETT 
MONEY FOR THE MISSIONS. 

This is a true story about the way in which some little 
children in America, who wished to help build the Missionary 
ship, earned money for it. They gave it to a member of a Sabbath* 
school to which they did not belong, and she wrote the account 
to the Superintendent. Two of them were children of Roman- 
Catholic parents, and one of these says he is going to be a Mis- 
sionary when he is a man. We hope that he, and many other 
such energetic little boys and girls, who love to do good, will be- 
Kiaaionaries. 
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**• Eadcsed yM iriU fiad the tun of eighty 
%f five Uttle dittdffea wlie do not attend our Sabbetfa-echotiy iNit 
m\m wish very mvcli to attiit in eendiog the MiMtoB iliif «b ks 
«Bf te die poer HestbcBy with the worda of eternal life. I mutt 
H^tc f«H a little hiatery of the oaiiBeria which paitaf the n iM ny 
«mi oihtained. 

^ F-OTty centi were oamed by m little boy in doiog eRsnda dor- 
iag Iks piay-bottn. His ambition was to get twenty oents. His 
little sister, hearing him talk ahont it and laying bio pHms Ar 
^matm^ the money, chovght she woidd earn some toe ; ao they 
0» worlc togethec But litUe girls who haye to stay itt the 
do not find ao many ways to earn money as boys do^ and 
«iw sister oooid get was five cents. Her. mother could not 
iicr^ for they were Tery poor, hardly id>Ie to get food and 
^cbdies diis ccki winter. So when the boy had got liia twenty 
4 1— is , he determined he would help his little sister. Last 
Thwrsday he had almost enough to make up the twenty for his 
oisier, and it required a good deal of resolution to make up his 
•tUi to go out, in such stinging cold days, in search of 
But he thought of the Mission ship and persevered, 
hy Friday the. whole forty cents were earned. This morning 
chey both brought the raooey to ine to send to you. The little 
jy&f o*7Sy * When I am a man, I am going to be a Misuonary, 
saadpethaps I shall go out in that very ship. I am remembering 
•cirerf Bible verse I learn, and I say the verse, The hhed ^J^etus 
4^krut eleanseth /rsM all <i», a great many times in the day, 
whenever I think of it.* 

^ The parents of these children are Roman Catholies, and, 
4if coarse, they attend the Catholic meeting; but I know 
chat Uttie boy prays every night and morning tiiat bis sins may 
be washed away in Jesus^s Mood ; and that, from love to Him, he 
sa earnestly striving to walk in the way of his commandments. 
Aaother twenty of the cents was earned by a Uttle girl in kem- 
pocket-bandkerchteft A>r her father la play-houis. She 
,*U,i% ao pleasant to woik when you think you are doing it 
ibrcihe g^od Misaioaaiiea who go away so far to teach the Bible 
4o triie poor Heathen. I never liked to hem handkerchiefs befere ; 
;«ow f aeaUy lave to.* This little girl is trying Very hard to 
cflpit, trusting not in harosm strength, I hope. There are 
lit«le 'ChHdren in our Sabbath-school who are eaxaiog the 
ey far themselves, that it may be their own money which iStmff 



gtfiu I wmtot help thinkiDgy perhaps these lerj aGt» wffl gi^ 
cBicetiMB t» tfacfar vhole future ceitnt. Ged grant that it 



PROVIDENTIAL DELTVERANCEa. 

^ Whkk Gbarlea Winalow was B«t far fzMB aiz jcai» oM^ 
lifb was ki immmeBt daBger, at OodooviUe, Bear Jatfxia JUii^ 
sonary mathert in Ixutia, because they fear to leave iheiv cjbel> 
dren at home hi the care of native ftervaitts, kit thej ahouJd leaefer 
tbem aeme evil, are aecustamed, when they ge to anothex itatiM^ 
te sttead a meetings to take their children with them.. 

^ Ooe evening Mrs^ Winalowy going to a Baeeting at Maaepj^ 
a mUe and a half from Oodooville, to(»k little Charles witb Wr^ 
and when he grew tired and sleepy, ahe laid him an the fto«%. 
putting a pHlow under hia head that he might dlcep.. The m eet '- 
mg was eenclttded, and Mrs. Winslow, having stood «p wit^dls: 
little circle to stag the last hynw, turned to sit down, when 
saw a very poisonous snake (a beaver snake, whose bite 
ahnost instant death) on the floor, ^nst at her leet. This^ thangl^ 
startling md alarming, is not a very unusual ioeident, a» 
species nf deadly snakes abound, and aie o&en. found in 
abovt the hoosea ci the Slissionaxies^ s» that they oAen 
witH gratitBde to Oed of the providence which keeps thej» Arena 
death by their means. But what shocked Mrs. Winslow ni tl«s 
time was, to see that the snake glided directly towarda bar «knr 
sleeping bo^, who lay ahevit a yard from her. In sneh a menMstr- 
•f terror it would have been moat natural fot ^ nothet t»h«v«; 
shrieked, or jumped, or attempted to drive away. the. deadly- ie|^ 
tile r but Mrs. Winslow was a woman of great presence of mind $, 
and, knowing if she did anything to startle the creature, it would 
be sure to bite, she held herself in breathless stillness while the 
snake passed over the whole length of Charles's body, imdev hi»< 
pillow, then back over his face. $he knew that if CJhnrlen 
should be reused, and move but a little, the snake,' as ita natme- 
b at tlia slightesi idsim,> would bite him, and the suspcnae wMIr 
it moved about htm was agonising ; but when at length it p as a s J 
away, and left her dear child unharmed, the transition to jsg f U sI 
emotion was quite overwhelming. 

*^ At another time at twiBght something fell (rem the roof ' 
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the chair in which hit mother wu accastomed to tit At that hear. 
Sapposing it wat a stick, Charles ran to see, and pat out his 
hand to lay hold of it, when it showed itself to be a serpent. At 
another time one fell on him from the roof. 

<< Here I most explain to you that the houses of the Hissbn- 
aries in Ceylon are without ceilings, the rooms, till within a few 
years, being all left open to the roof. In consequence of this, the 
reptiles which abound In that climate, and which frequent the 
loofii of houses,— as white ants, lixards, snakes, centipedes, rata, 
&C., &C.,— *not unfrequently drop from their retreats among the 
^ tiles,' or okuy with which the house may be covered, upon the 
floor, npon the inmates, or on the table where the family sre 
sitting at their meals. This is no trifling annoyance, cspedslly 
«s the reptiles are, many of them, poisonous as well as offettsife. 
Within a few years some of the Missionaries have provided 
^emselves a covering of mats or of cotton cloth, spread fiom 
f>eam to beam over their rooms ; others, considering the cost tw 
much, continue to suffer the annoyance referred to, besides that 
of having the water in the rainy season constantly drop throngfa 
the roof." 

The above extract I have made ttom the << Memoir of Chsrles 
Winslow.*' In our early days we lived a few miles fimn eath 
other, and often played together in that land of danger. The 
principal fact I well remember, and the sensation it produced on 
the whole Mission-party. Charles was ever afterwards eoui- 
^idered as given a second time to his parents. 

The beaver snake is very courageous, and will spring at 
any one if he anticipates an attack. Hence none dared to meddle 
with that snake, so many individuals being in the room, until he 
chose to leave it. 
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KAMASTONE, SOUTH AFRICA. 

Ik the picture yoa see a new chspel, vhich hu lately bCMv 
built for the natiTe Ghrucians at the Mitaion-station, Kanaaatone^ 
Thit chapel is built of stone, measures fifty-four feet by twenty- 
five, with a gallery at one end for the children, and is faei^ 
FBOM DEBT. The uatives have subscribed about j£140 towarda 
this chapel ; and it is worthy of remark, that in scarcely any 
instance was it necessary to call upon a native to pay his sub^ 
•criptioB: they all broufht their money to the Missionary^ 
This it a good example for us English people. 

Nov, perhaps it does not seem ^imy surprising to you tbalb 
thow Afdcano should have ouch a nice stone chapel, whieb thep 
have partly paid for themselves; but you will think it verj^ 
wondctfnl when you know what these people were a fow yoar^ 
ago : they were savages, naked, or clothed in the skins of wild- 
beasts, without houses or property or money. Heathens— living 
withovt a knowledge of God. Now they are Christians, ivligioaSj, 
prosperous, industrious; so their Missionary, Mr. Shepstonoj^ 
says. 

They cultivate the ground, and God has blessed then n^ 
abundant crops. They have only just begun to cultivate whMt \, 
and those stacks to the right of the picture, in front of the cbi^l^ 
are the first wheat-stacks they have ever had, and very proud the 
people are of them. Of Indian and KafiSr com they laise m«tnK 
than they want for themselves, and they sell it to their ^eighlxMin. 
at good prices. Do you think that anything but a knowledge i^d 
experienoe of true religion would have made these Heathen sovi^ea 
what they are ? If a man had gone to them and told them 
they would be much move comfntable and respectaUe i£ thejt 
would build themselves houses and cultivate the gJ30i|nd|.^<^ 

TOL. XIV. I 
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you think thej would have listened to him, and done as he told 
them P I ttow not But the man of Ood sajs to them, <^lfte 
hsTe souls as well as bodies': there is a Ood who made them heih. 
Your bodies will die, your souls will ncTer die, but w91 l*e 
happy for ever if you love and serve this Ood, or miserable Iftr 
ever if you do not" He then tells them how they may serve this 
Ood, and unfolds to them the wonderful history of Chrfatfls 
redeeming loTe; Ood's Holy Spirit applies this word to their 
hearts, and they know they are sinners, and repent, and bdiev« ; 
theuy — when they experience the salvation of their souls,— -they 
beg^n to care for their bodies, they wish to be clothed, they build 
themselves houses, and, above all, they are careful to build a 
Bouse in which to worship their good Ood: they live settled in 
one place as much as they can, and cultivate the ground for their 
Ibod, and so civilization follows the introduction of Christianity. 



SCHOOLS IN INDIA. 

I SHOULD much like to secure your interest and your aid for 
three schools in India,— .the school in Madras, in Bangalore, 
and in Jaffna. You can determine which you will work for; and 
if you will send the money to the Wesley an Mission-House, I 
am sure the Secretaries will be delighted to forward your contti- 
butions. I will tell you at first about the girls* school at Madras, 
and at some future time about the other schools. 

▲K ACCOUNT OF THE KATIYX «IRL8* BOARDINO-SCHOOL, 

MADRAS. 

The native girls* boarding-school in Madras is worthy 
of all the help you can give it. This school is anxiously 
cared for by Mrs. Roberts. She would be very thankful to hear, 
my dear children, that you had determined to help her to care for 
a few more Heathen children in Madras. You shall hear what the 
Rev. Thomas Hodson says about this school : '^ Besides about 
thirty day-scholars, there are now in the school forty-eight poor 
girls, who are clothed, fed, and instructed. Religious Instruetion 
is, of course, made most prominent. Mrs. Roberts tells me that 
the conduct of the girls has lately been most exemplary. Twenty- 
one of them are meeting in class, and are all, we hope, walking 
in the way to heaven. Since the establishment of the school in 
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1M8, xa%ny yonng women have passed away from it. Some 
ii«re died happy in the lioid ; others are now living in humble 
MspeeUbility, They are members of Christian churches in 
dtfSncBt paru of Soathem India. A few have been left widows, 
InH not left as the Hindoo widow is — a poor degraded creature, 
dtlven to vice and infamy. These native Christian widows, in 
consequence of the instruction received in our school, are able to 
maintain themselves by sewing, or teaching in female schools. 
Tliia one benefit would be a sufficient reward for all the time and 
money spent on female education in India. 

^* Being anxious to extend all the blessed results which this 
•diool is capable of affording, the late lamented Mr. Griffith 
applied for Government aid. The Inspector, after visiting the 
sebooil, gave a very favourable report of it, and the Government 
has granted thirty pounds per annum, in order that the number 
of scholars may be increased. Mrs. Roberts calculates that she 
can with this sum support twelve additional girls, which will 
bring the number up to sixty. 

** To have one such school as this, is matter for thankfulness ; 
bat we need them on every one of our stations. We have made 
beginning! at Bangalore, Trichinopoly, Mysore, and other placet; 
and hope, by the blessing of God, to succeed in every case. 
Many thanks are due to some ladies in England, for the assist- 
ance they afford in this department. We hope they will kindly 
continue their liberal efforts, and have many co-workers in the 
good cause." 

The Government Inspectors seldom, if ever, tell us when they 
will visit our schools : hence they do not find us all waiting 
prepared for them, but they see us engaged in our regular 
duties. In a letter dated September Mrs. Roberts tells me, the 
Inspector had been to see them, and said he had not seen such a 
girls* school before. He was much pleased and surprised with 
the neat and cleanly appearance of the school-room and its 
inmates ; but he was stUl more pleased to hear two of the female 
Teachers, who had been pupils in the school, examine their 
own classes. 

A public examination of this school took place last December. 
The girls were examined, in the presence of many ladies and 
gentlemen, in the Scriptures, Arfthmctic, Geography, and 
Grammar. 

This is not the extent of the training imparted ; there are other 
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liruichefl of knowledge very earefuHy attended to. Ooe law at tike 
^tablishtnent is, that all the senior girls in turn must sp^itt a ' 
"day in the cook-house, to aid in cooking the rice and corry M 
^e school. The cooking of rice and curry is quite an art; the 
"varlons ingredients put in the curry must be yery carefuAjr 
proportioned, and considerable practice !s necessary to acquire 
Wke art of preparing the very great variety of cunies used by the 
natives. The children are taught all kinds of plain wbik, which 
'^y now do very beautifully. They also make a great variety of 
^biflgs in crochet and knitting. The money got by the wo A 
"defrays the expense of clothing the school. 

Vou will, I am sure, think those dear girls are very industrious, 
^wo months and nine days after I embarked from Madras, Mrs. 
Itoberts writes : '^ Since you left, they have nearly finished three 
tioien and eleven sbirts for Captain Crowther and Mr. Darke, bis 
first officer. I have cut them all out.** A letter of later date states, 
"*< Wc have just finished a set of shirts for Sur Henry Montgomery.** 
Xtady Montgomery sends a great deal of work to the school, and 
^as done so for many years : she says it is so well done, she 
'%nuld rather wait six months to have her things made by our 
tlear girls, than send them elsewhexe. Besides encouraging us In 
liiis way, she has for many years contributed ten shillings a 
^Ofttb towards the support of the school. 3lrs. Roberts now feds 
>ery sorry because these and other generous friends intend leaving 
Sndia next year, when she expects to lose their subscriptions. 
This will add to her many anxieties. Do, my dear children, txf 
%e help this good cause ; and yon will feel, in blessing others, 70U 
«ve greatly blessed yourselves. 

Ttiis interesting school is now an object of attraction inMadntf. 
Visiters ftrom the interior are directed to visit it as an Institutimi 
Irim worth seeing. It is not an unusual circumstance ibr a 
^artj t)f strangers to drive up to the Mission-house, and 
bequest permission to see the school. We were always too wi^ 
fiiettsed to gratify such friends ; and many subscriptions bave 
It^een sent after 'such visits, with expressions of satisfaction. 

'Had you beheld the motley group of little black chfldren who 
'Vtmght admittance in 1648, ytm would not be mirprited at me 
4fhD«ning with so much pleasure on the present condition of .the 
'vdiool. Some were all but naked ; others had on a fbw fildiy 
^vags, which looked and smelt as though they had never been in 
lifter : others bad on short skirts, but nothing above the waist. 
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Most had neTer been near an English house, and, of county all 
they saw surprised and puzzled tttem. Some conducted them- 
selves pretty welL Others were rude, unruly, and disgusting in 
their manners. Such were the children we commenced with ; 
and one of the most unpromising was Maleyathal, who was not 
only naughty and mischievous herself, but she was ever urging 
others to rebellion, or getting them into trouble ; and her word 
was never to be trusted. All being well, you shall hear more 
about Malayathal another time. 

Sincerely do I wish you could all peep into that benevolent 
hsme for the dear Indian girls, and behold the great change God 
hath wrought amongst then4^ Most seem to be devout hearers of 
the word preached to them, which has not been in vain ; eack 
girl is a pattern of neatness, clothed, and sitting in her right 
mind, anxious to understand all she hears, and remarkable for 
her modest demeanour. We rejoice and thank God for His 
goodness and mercy. I hope when you pray to your God, who 
can hear and answer your prayers, you will remember to entreat 
blessings for those who have been early trained to pray to idols 
that have eyes but they see not, ears but they hear not, neither 
can they understand. 

Believe me, my dear children, 

Your affectionate friend, 

J?, jr. Gm 



WHAT DR. LIVINGSTONE SAYS ABOUT THE 
MAKOLOLO, A PEOPLE THAT HE VISITED 
IN SOUTH AFRICA. 

Ik most Heathen countries, the women are the slaves V9d 
drudges of the men ; but it is quite otherwise with the Mafceloltb 
Amongst them, the woman is superior in authority to the man. 
A husband, for example, can do nothing without the permissioii 
of his wife. If he wishes to buy or sell anything, before the bar* 
gain is struck, he will say, *' But I must first ask my wife; " and 
if she does not consent, he will not dare to displease her. Indeed, 
the ladies sometimes will beat their husbands when they are dis- 
pleased with their conduct. But this is carrying things with too 
high a hand, and therefore they are punished for so doing. But 
the punishment is rather odd. It is this : The wife is obliged^to 

I 3 



I 



90 IDOtATAT AT MtKBOtmiTK. 

g6 M te middle of the town, and tbeii tQ take hev Iiiiflfeaittd tfp« 
Belr bftdt ttid eury blm home, nnidit the thoutf nf the people. 
But other wWes generftlly take the ciilprit'b part, md aa ahe gect 
alonif with her load they will cry out to her, << Olye it to faim 
asfain.** If a young man marries, he muat leave hia own village 
and go to live at that of liis wife. He must also proiride firewood 
for her mother as long as she liyes; and such is the reapeet slie 
requires, that he mutt never sit down with his feet towards her. 
Some of the men, however, have several wives ; and though the 
htiftband must consult them, they have to feed him. But some-- 
ihnes, when he displeases them, thur stop the supply. In thst 
MUe he will go to one Ibr a dinner^ind she will tend hhn off to 
KHother, and she to a third, until they have all refbsed to satisfy 
hlA. ^he poor hungry h«sb)ind irfii then climb a free in the 
ttidst of the towir, and cry out in a piteoos voice, ** I thowght I 
ha^ five wives, but 1 find I 've got five witdies.' 
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¥HE PfiT BEAR. 

Some of our young friends have pet birdsy or pel eat^ dogs, 
or rabbits ; but what do you think 9i a ^Mk girl havjiig a pet 
bear? x\Irs. Brooking says, ^ My Mttle girl wishes me to tell 
yo»that she has got a bear about six months old : it is jet black, 
it grows very fast : it is a great source of amusement to her; we 
have it on the greefi in front of our house fastened with a chain 
to a* pole let into the grotind. He often slips his chain and gets 
MTi^ The otiier mornijig, while we were at breakfast^ 1 heard 
something tiu^ing very loud at the window ; oa loctking sound, 
I found it w^ Mr. Bruin, who wanted his breaklisst, I suppose. 
Vm ia vesjB fond af sugar a«d bread and. bvttar; bat laa fieediim 
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A feuDBisrr joss-house,, or temple, has been opened and 
regularly « consecrated *' by the Chinese,, at JUelboacne, 
AuaCnalia. 
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CHaiSTIAN OFFE&INQSi. 

Not the cedtt, sot tlie gold, 

Kot tlie geaifl ea Aaron's lwntt| 
Ptuple, hbaty sod fcarlet fohl. 

Twined fincn, nddttd cmt; 
Kot the templo^i oomte mWSauef 

M^itbet tbroBg*d the txibca of yote ; 
Kot the ^y oi lightest piime, 

£qual grace and glorj bote» 

Rent the veil ! oor atone oft Hone 

Of that gorgeous butldliig stands { 
Days of type and shade an fie»% 

Here Messiah spreads hia hamb ; 
His the hlessing hcie we claios. 

His the fine at wMch we bow ; 
SaTiomr, eome wc in ihy name ; 

Jlanifest thy gkry nnw. 

Censcciate to thee^ we thus 

Treaaiires oo thine alters lay. 
Each, as God hath ptospei*d us, 
. Fsio the debt ot love to pay ; 
JNo I— .ibi ever» of thine own, 

Could we contxibutijgtn brhig^ 
JStill we debtors were aXaaty 

Mean the amplest offeiing. 

We for whom the Lord of heaven^ 

Rich, yet low and poor became ; 
'Wt to whom the chai^ is given, 

** Goy snd teach ye in my name ; ** 
We s^o^ under sweet eonstrainty 

Bear his banner, own him King^ 
Bound to serve and never faint. 

Thus a willing tribute bring. 

Mr9. GUbert, 
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MISSION-SCHOOL AT HOOL£*S FOUNTAIN, 

KAMAQUALAND. 

Mr i^EAB TouvG Friends, — 

I HAVE often been interested, In loofcing over the^ Javenile 
Offedngy'' with many pleasing accounts from the wives of 
Missionaries, relative to the prosperity of God's wvrk in foreign 
lands ; bat I have been particularly cheered and encourag^ed with 
the report of the schools which have more especially claimed theif 
attention. I have therefore resolved (believing that you feel a 
aicnilar interest) to send you a short account of the school here ; 
a&d^ though I may not be able, from this barren land, to gather 
lor you many '' buds of promise,*' such as you may meet with in 
the beautiful coral islands of the South Seas, in India, or even on 
the West Coast of Africa, yet I may possibly tell you something 
diat will make you thankful that you are privileged to do what 
yon are able, to support the Misrionary canse. I will begin> 
then, bj a short description of this place, then tell you what sort 
of a sehool»r6om I have, the number and character of my schotaiBy 
J^c, together with any little incident I may remember worth 
meotioning. 

Hoole's Fountain^ then, as you are aware, is in Great Namaqua- 
laiid. It is rather a pretty place for this country $ the fine 
camel«thom trees growing in the bed of a periodical river, add 
much to its beauty, whilst the high mountains, almost surrounding 
it, Impart an air of grandeur to the place, which makes it unlike 
every other part of Namaqualand that I have seen. In other 
respects, however, it is very barren ; we have no beautiful meadow* 
land here ; no fields of waving corn ; no fragrant blossoms, nor 
iichly-Uden fruit-trees. But a few stunted bushes and poisonous 
ahrubs, growing in a bed of sand, just serve to relieve the eye 
from the glare of an almost tropical sun. Some of the people, it 
is true, possess gardens in which they grow meafies (Indian com) 
«nd pumpkins ; but as rain is scarce, they have a great deal of 
toouble to keep their gardens watered in order to make them 
Reduce anything. 

My school-room is a large rough building, very inferior to m 
IBnglish bam ; the roof is thAched, but there are several holes in 
ix which serfe to admit a little light and air; ^the latter i» 
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nther Agreeable than otherwUe in a waim dimate. The tw» 
■mall window! are glaied with calico, the floor is earthen, and 
there are neither benches nor forms for my pupils to sit on, but 
they have all to squat on the floor, with the exception of a few 
who bring natire chairs with them. Instead of a bell to summon 
them to school^ we have the horn of a koodoo blown. . The 
koodoo is a species of antelope, a beautiful and correct representap 
tion of which you may see in '* Mauuder*s Natural History.? 
My pupils are of almost all ages, Tarying from sixty to six years, 
and their appearance and capabilities for acquiring knowledge 
are as varied as their ages. Some of them po^se88 a garment, 
others only part of one, whilst the juvenile portion of the coi&> 
munity are either entirely naked, or have a piece of leather 
fiwtened round their loins. The average number of my scholaca 
is about fifty ; and I assure you it is a very interesting sight to 
see them all seated in groups on the floor, eagerly listening to the 
instruction given them. Their behaviour, too, at prayer, would 
shame many that have been better taught. They almost invariably, 
fall prostrate, and iv is a rare thing to see even a little child 
looking about during the prayer. With their singing, also, I 
think yon would he delighted. I have^net them twice » week 
^r some time past, to teach them to sing; and they w^ 
repay me for my trouble. I was one day hearing some little 
children spell words of one syllable, when I came to the word 
liegy which in Bnglish means " lie." After it was spelt, I required 
them idl to tell me if they understood the meaning of it ; and 
finding they could give a correct definition of the word, I related 
to them the history of Ananias and Sapphira, making sucit 
remarks on it as I thought suitable to them. The interest they 
manifested in hearing this was great; and I feel assured they 
will not soon forget it, as, on inquiring the next day if they 
remembered what I said to them the day before, one little girl, 
called Oriet, repeated to me almost verbeUim the whole of the 
history. Another day I was hearing some boys read ; and when 
one boy came to the word lekkee, ** nice " in English, I said tO' 
him, '< Now you can tell me the meaning of lehkeeJ** As he did 
not answer me at once, I asked him what he thought to be the 
most lekkee thing. As there is a great deal of wild honey to be 
procured in this land, and the children are specially fond of it, 
I presumed he would tell me that honey was the nicest thing ^ 
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but before he had time to speak, a boy bj the name of Prit 
looked me full in the face, and said, Broody Jaffroonm^ 
(M'BfeJid, Ma*am "}. I was exceedingly touched with this ; for I 
remembered that bread to ihem was a luxury seldom to be 
obtained, and I thought of the numbers of little English 
children who Ao not Taluc their every-day mercies as they ought. 
The principal food of the children, as well as grown people, in 
^s land is sour milk : animal food they obtain occasionally ; but 
greens, honey, and native roots, are much prized by them, whilst, 
in times of scarcity, they have been known lo puUerise the skins 
of animals, and cook them for food. 

But to return to my school. I have two or three very interest- 
ing pupils, about whom I wish to tell you a little. The first I 
'Shall speak of, then, is old Sophie Africaner, who is upwards of 
flixty years of age. You would be delighted to see her in the 
school with her spectacles on, eagerly poring over the word of 
God, and listening to any explanations given of particular 
passages, with the most rapt attention. She is the wife of old 
Kless Africaner, an excellent man, and, as well as her husband, 
is the Leader of a class. She belongs to the Bible clau, to which 
Mr. Thomas pays particular attention, and the interest she 
evinces in the instruction given is very gratifying to us both. 
I one day surprised her, after the class was over, reading with 
another friend, of whom I shall presently speak. Revelation xxi. ; 
and her eyes beamed with delight as she read with a clear but 
tremulous voice. En God gat aiU bratmi van nuune oogru 
nfwUictUu €n,de dood xal nUt meer xijiiy j-c. (" And God shall 
wipe away all tears from- their eyes, and there shall be no more 
death," &c.) ** Well, Sophie,** I said, ** you are reading a very 
beautiful chapter, and that verse 1 have just heard is particularly 
cheering and delightfuL** **0 yes, Ma*am,'* was her ready 
response, while the tears flowed freely from her eyes, betokening 
the deep feeling of which she was the subject. During a severe 
affliction, I was privileged to have Sophie for my nurse ; and I 
•hall not soon forget how many times she said to me, <' Look to 
Jesus, Ma*am, He will support and comfort you.*' 

Vritje Steve is also a very interesting character. Unlike dear 
old Sophie, she possesses a tall and rather commanding figure ; 
she belongs also to the Bible class, and attends the school very 
regularly. I have often been struck with her eagerness for 
Instruction, and the ready answere she will sometimes give to 
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qnmtiont pat to her. But when she i« singing the praises sf Gisd, 
her whole sonl seeus to be idiBorbedy «nd her couDtenaDee betsktMS 
the deHght felt in this sseved duty* Alliiough about fifty yean 
of age, her voice is dear and good, and she fiorms a vshuhle help* 
to onr congregational ringing. There are others of whom I M«ld 
say much, bat must widt for another opportunitj of- doing ss^ 
One thing, however, T must aay, that nodiiog would affiird wof- 
greater pleasure than to be able to give, to those who are wiihoat 
dothing, a garment eadi as a reward for good conduct and 
diligence. Can any of you help me in this particular ? A few 
small shirts of unbleached calico, some pieces of print or chedc 
to make girls* frodcs, and a few common cotton handkerchiefs,, 
will be Tery thankfully recdved. The children, also» are in want 
of copy-books, pens, ink, and pencils ; but I leave these mattcn 
with you, only adding, Think of the many merdes and blesainga 
you enjoy above these dear diildren here, and when you dng » 

'<Not more than others I deserve, 
But God has given me more,*' 

resolve to do what you can for the Mission-station at HooleV 
Fountain ; but, above all, pray earnestly that the children M9f 
instructed in the school of which I have spoken, may grow «^ kk 
the nurture and admonition of the Lbrd. 
I am, my dear young Friends, 

Yours very affectionately, 

Hoole*8 Fountain^ Great Namaqualandy 
December 5th, 1856. 
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rrHE TWO GENERALS, SPIRITS OF THE DOOB^^ 

A CKXySSZ STOEY. 

Oar the 4oor« of manj ChineM hoiuet are «eni the flgsive o^ 
tw» wrdea. Tbej mn paiated in verj bright and ataiian^ 
cfldeats. Sometknea thevt are four dHKaotem wiitten inetead of 
tlwvpictttrei. Tiifae .gods of the 4oev are not often wonliipped ^ 
at Canton there is a custom for a woman, on nan^iog • seeoa^ 
time, when abe estew her new Iwae, to worship then. Th^ 
ftiUAiiiBg aceeimt 18 gi^va of them in a natire book : — 

'^Tbcj are two wanioni «f «be Taog dynaetj. The EBaperet" 
Tae-tdung was disturbed hf the throwing ef tUea and playsBg^ 
wiiii fanoks ontside-of lua bedvoom, and ^e hootiog of demon& 
and spirits; all the inhabitants of the palsce were disquieted^ 
HiaJf i^eaty In ahuan inlbrmed his Mialstets. Tgm-Shid^^pmk 
Slipped fbsd), md^ addyeating ^e Enpero^ said^ * Your semmt 
has an his life leiUed men as he w0wld cat open a goard ^ «|^ 
sbaold be be afiraid of ghosu f AUow me, in company wi^ 
Ai-jr<i^r#A>to ana oaraelTes, and keep watcli before the door.^ 
Ili» Ma}eaty granted his feqaest, aad daring the night hc^ 
ei^ctieDead no atarm, at ^which be was mudi idcased, ba^ 
lenarked) 'These two man, watebiDg all nlgbCy have had luk 
deep*' Be dicrefore oomaumded a paiatcr to draw two pictana 
of men In faH -aimoar. These were aospended on die right uA 
kft d ea rs of die pdaoe, aod die annoyaafoe ceased. After-agea 
indtfllted this oieftod, md hsnw ever sinee made 7nn and i9^ 
tbe gaardians of doorways.*' 

Chtnete Htponim^, 

TOL. XIT. K 
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GEORGE FRANCIS OAKKS, 

THE MISSIONART'S GRA9D80K. 

Some good Misiionarieii went out in the ship << Dufl^**aboat 
9ixfy yesra ago, to try to turn to God the dark and cmel natives 
of the 8ottth*Sea Islands. A few of them met with people who 
heard what they had to say, who left the gods of their fatbem, 
and who began to pray to the great and only true God. Bat 
others of the Missionaries were ill-treated hy the people to whom 
they took the ^ glad tidings of great joy.** The natives baroed 
down the neat huts of their Teachers, stole their goods, and 
frfghtened their wives and chfldren. 

The good men bore all this, and more, for a long time ; but at 
last their own health, or the health of their families, gave way. 
They found that they must either stay and die, or go to some 
ether place. So they asked the Captain of a ship to uke them 
in ; and they left the pretty green islands, with their white 
foam-covered reeft, and sailed away over the sparkling blue aea, 
till they came to Sydney. 

Mr. Shelley was one of these. He went into business for the 
sake of his wife and his six young children ; but the hardshipa 
that he had had to bear while a Missionary kept him from ever 
being strong again, and he died young. 

God took care of his family. They grew up to be respeetable 
and pious. 

I am now going to tell you something of the life and death ef 
elkie of Mr. Shelley's grandsons, whose mother. Miss Shelley, had 
iharried Mr. Oakes, the son of another Missionary. 

When God made them glad by giving them a nice little son, 
they called him George Francis. They asked God to make him 
his own child, and then tried to train him up well, and to set a 
good example before him always. Mr. and Mrs. Oakea wished 
their little George to grow up a good scholar, as well as a good 
man. So they sent him to school, and bade him do bis best to 
learn his lessons well. And the dear boy did his very best. He 
was steady as well as quick. His Teachers loved him, for he 
look pains to learn, and he was quite bent on keeping all the 
rules of the school. 

Sometimes those boys that the masters like are not liked by 
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tlieir schoolMlowt ; for they we full of self, hold their heids 
high, taunt the duller boyt with not knowing so much m thejr 
know, mnd mmke themselveii altogether disagreeable. Not so 
little George Oakes. He had gentle ways, was ready to help 
others, spoke kindly, and played fairly, as well as heartily. All 
the boys loved him. 

Vears passed on, and George grew out of a little, laughing 
boy, into a tall, serious youth of ssTenteen. Last Chiistmas 
(1856) he had to pass a sehooUexamination, previous to matricu* 
lating in the Sydney University. He replied so well to all the 
hard Questions put to him, that his parents and Teachers were 
g^atly pleased ; and many of the people living at Paramatta 
(where his father resided) had a good hope that he would be, by 
and by, one of their very clever and very useful men. 

Only a few days after that day of trial and success, a small 
spot was noticed on George's lip. It was thought that he had 
been stung by some venomous creature. The place became red 
and angry ; inflammation spread rapidly ; violent pain followed^ 
nnd, in a very short time, his sufferings ended in death. What 
creature it was that stung him, or how it was that he died so 
speedily, no one knows. 

George's parents were sorely distressed at their sad loss ; and 
so were all the people that had hoped to see him grow up useful 
and learned. But God loved him more than even his kind 
parents ; and he took him away for some wise reason. 

And now I hear some child asking, — << Was he converted te 
God ? Are you sure that he is gone to heaven ? '* We have 
good reason to believe that he is, indeed, safe with Jesus. 

For some time before George's last illness, he had been a very 
attentive listener to God's truth preached by his messengers-; 
and he had also gone to the Sanday-sehool, to teach the little 
ones the way to heaven. When he was full of terrible pain, he 
bore it with much patienee : and when he knew that he was 
going to die, he did not feel frightened ; he was ready to do 
God's bidding. His father, anxious to know what ground he 
had for h{s hope of heaven, a»ked him some plain questions. 
George said that he felt himself a sinner; but he felt, too, that 
Christ is a loving Saviour, and that his onl^ hope was in hUi 
atoning sacriflce. Then his father felt happy about him. 

George often asked his parents and his aunt to pray with him, 
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<«ii^ to read to Mm oat of God V bocJk ; and ht nrgaf hU brotlMr 
Vo give bis bean' to Ood. ^ It will make you so happy wbea 
you come to die,** said be. '' T am going to mf Fathet*s b<ir«ie. 
fa my PatberV boase are many mansions.** 

He tool leave of bis beloved and weeping parents ia tb^ 
Words :—« I am going to leave you ; but dO not grieve. Do not 
weep, dear mother. I am going to Jesus ; and you will soon be 
With me.** 

One thing you will feel very glad to know. Hit brother, 
While mourning over Oe6rge*s early grave, thought of bis dying 
%dv!ce. He did give bis heart to Ood, and his name to the 
Methodist Society ; and there is reason to believe that the deitk 
W the one brother was the new birth-time of the other. 

Little child, young, strong, and healthy, you may die Hke 
'George Francis Oakes. As small a thing may be sent to snatch 
you from this pleasant earth, — this merry life. And, If you aie 
tiot ready for heaven, like him, how great will be your fear wbam 
^'yoQ «*e Death standing close by your side ! 

You sometimes think that you will begin to serve Ood. IH 
iiot put it off. Begin now. ''Wilt thou not from this timo 
tinto roe. My Father, thoo art the guide of mf yoatb f ** 
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THE UNPR0UISIN6 GIRL IS THE MADRAS 

SCHOOL. 

Mall EAT HAL was the nnprominng giti fn the Madras or 
Royapettab boarding-school, of whom I promised to give fom aft 
mccount. 

Malleathal was received as a pnpil in that scboc^ a few raontbi 
mfter its commencement; her appearance then was iMry bold; 
%be was rude, antioying, immodest, and disobedient. Her oveiy 
«Cbrt appeared to be to trouble and provoke ns as much a* die 
«oo1d. Nor was she satisBed in being herself nangbty, for she 
ted tier companions also into mischief and naughtiness. !»• 
^dced, her behaviour declared, though she did not utter the 
Words ^I ^il ^T how long you will bear with me/' It 
became a question with ns, whether we ought not to expdl 
<<lris refractory one from the schooL OfUtimea did we talk of 
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doing it, but never could make up our minds to turn her sway. 
We knew our heavenly Father did ** not will that one of those 
little ones should perish ; ** and therefore our hearts jeamed over 
ber, and we were willing to hope that this wild flower would bear 
cultave: we knew it had been nurtured in a very hard soil, 
which was full of weeds and bitter roots, and the air which had 
surrounded it was filled with poison. From such an atmosphere 
it was unreasonable to expect a garden flower ; but, being now 
sransplanted to a garden, it was possible the wild flower would 
dange its hue, and thus repsy the anxious cultifators. 

Thaf yon may form some idea of the trouble we had with 
lAalleathal, I must give you a few details. She would receive 
her sewing, and take her seat; but, before she had had half 
enough time to use her thread, she would stand up in her plac^, 
which implied that she required something. ^'What do you 
want, Malleathal ? ** Nool, (that is, ^' thread,**) would be her 
curt reply. She was told, it were more courteous to say, 
Dptnfoatarthu konnjum nool hoodoo; that is, <' Please little 
thread give:** but she long persevered in her monosyllable, 
Nooi. Well, about the thread : << It is impossible, MaUeatha), 
fbr you to have used that piece of thread so quickly.** << Yes, 
1 have used it all.** << Let ne see the work you have done 
with it.** Not in the least disconcerted, she would show a piece 
•f hemming filthily dirty, and about the length of a nail. All 
reasoning seemed unavailing : with a fresh supply of thread, she 
would sit down again, but not to remain long quiet. Very shortly 
Malleathal was up again : « What is it now, Malleathal ? Oogte ! 
that is, "Needle.** « Where is your needle ?' « It is lost.'* 'Sis 
yon have not been away, the needle cannot be far ofl^ so you mutt 
find it.** After pretending to look ten minutes or more, she 
would again declare, " It is lost.** Another needle being given, 
she would seem to settle for a few minutes ; but Satan found her 
mischief still, because she served him willingly. " Up again, 
Malleathal? What do you require now?*' Nool! *^ N^ 
again ? Vou have scarcely sewn at all since you received your last 
thread.** " Yes, I have used it alL** A girl, sitting near her, 
would exclaim, ** Here is a large piece of thread, which Mallea- 
thal has broken off and thrown ddwn.** Of course, we remon* 
strated with the tiresome girl, and dismissed her to her seat. 
Scarcely seated, and she was up agsin. << Really, Malleathftl, 
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tills is teo bftdi what do you want this time? ** «< Needle is 
%rolceii." " Voo mugbty gtrl ! if you wiU not be good by kind 
%<eHtagkco^ you will eompel us to punish yeu seveidyy or dismiss 
3ro« from the school. ** This threat would keep her quiet a little 
"^iic; if she left the room, on her letura she would examine her 
^wrk all over, and then declare some one had taken either her 
thimble or her needle during her absence. 

1 thiitk what has been already stated justifies my assertion 
tilHMit Malleathal. You must not suppone the poor girl bebaTed 
herself so naughtily every day ; that would have been ahitoii 
tniolerable: bat such was her conduct very frequently. Her 
ittiuence in the school was hurtful, and hence it became necessaiy 
to i^uoish her in the presence of the school. The pnnishment 
^effected more than all our forbearance. Malleathal was convinced 
"^e would not permit her to do as she pleased without retributioB, 
4uid the wayward girl began to improve. My story is long : I 
eaust hasten to a brighter period in her history. 

Time passed, and we observed a pleasing change . in this rebel- 
Imhs child. Twelve months after, we find her as anxious te 
qplease as she had been to annoy. That hardened and unyielding 
fieart required an agent no less powerful than the Spirit of God te 
tenew it. But to him all things are possible ; and, submitting te 
Viim, she was enabled to threw off all old things, and was made 
"^^ a new creature in Christ Jesus.** She was baptised *' £Msa- 
%ech Hoole.** And, some time after, Mrs. Hardey writes thns 
«about her :-^ 

■s ** Giisabeth told us she awoke one night, feeling deeply the 
trarden of tier sins ; and, under the influence of that feeling, 
tprayed earnestly that God would forgive them. While she was 
90 engaged, about the hour of midnight, she felt happy, and glad- 
tiesi came into her heart. She^felt she wss a child of God. She 
9aid, ' Before this I was. afraid to die, now I am not afraid ; 
4iefore this I loved the things of this world, now I love God ; 
before this I was in darkness, now I have light.* She feared leot 
«ke should ever depart from God, and desired rather to be takoi 
^•atof the world.'* 

Some time after she stated in her class-meeting, " £vev siace 
^at night I have felt that I am a child of God. Then I was a 
ttittle happy, now I an more happy t Oed is my Father, and I an 
%ls<hUd.** 



UNTBOMISIMG Glftl. IS VRS XAP&AS SCHOOL. lOS 

V^ma a noc a gtc»t mcfrey we 4id not expel M ftUeathii horn the 
«cbooly n we were at times ditposed to do ? The good toed 
was Kowo in her heart in hope ; heavenl j showers watered it ; 
and therefore it took root, sprang forthy and jielded the peaceable 
fruits of righteouaness. Having had mach forgiven, she loved 
much, and meekly sat at the feet of Jesus to learn of him. 8he 
was now a great comfort to us. None could mistake the great 
change. The lighted lamp was not concealed under a bushel, 
but allowed to shine on all about it, and convincing all that it 
had been well trimmed. 

£liKabeth's altered character was soon known beyond the pre- 
cincts of our school. A pious native man, witnessUig what Ood 
liad wrought, desired to make her his wife; but Elisabeth would 
not accept him until she had conversed with Mrs. Roberts. Find- 
ing there could be no objection to such a marriage, she premised 
to become Mr. Cherry *s wife. Tliey were soon married, and 
removed to Tioderanum, where he was postmaster. He was 
▼ery kind to Elisabeth ; they loved each other much, and were 
very happy. 

In a few years she paid a visit to Madras t her hus- 
band accompanied lier there^ but was obliged to leave her, to 
return to his duty. Mrs. Roberts states, February 27th, 1856, 
*^ For a month after, he wrote to her daily, and frequently sent 
her little comforts. I felt delighted to see the attention he paid 
her. About the beginning of February, she was two or three 
days without a letter, and became very anxious : just at this time 
a respectable man called at the Mission-house, and sent for me 
down stairs. He came to tell me, that Elisabeth^s husband was 
seised with cholera on Sunday eveningi and died on Monday 
morning, and requested we would communicate the sad news to 
his wife. Poor girl! her distress was great; but, in the midst 
«f it all, she said to me, ^ O ma*am I God is good. He does 
comfort me, and I believe he will take care of me.*** 

Mrs. Little, hearing of poor Elizabeth *s great loss, requested her 
to go to Bangalore, and become the Teacher of her school : this 
she was very glad to do. My last information is from Mrs. Little^ 
who says, *' I have formed a Tamil class, and Elizabeth helps me 
to meet it.** Poor Elisabeth is one of the widows referred to bf 
Mr. Hodson, who is able to earn a respectable livelihood throjifh 
the advantages derived frsm the Madras school. 
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In all probalnUlf, Ibli mcconnt will be n«d bj EliMibeth 
licnelf ; and 1 wn aun >ha will uniM wllh ua Id ihankiDg OimI' 
tf lU his gondncH to bar. Let ui praj that ahe maj erer eatt- 
daae an humble and aincere Cbrlltlan, lealoualr WTTiDC Ulav 
vh« baa autCalncd het in her gieateat ierrow. 

S. K. G. 



AFRICAN KRAALS. 

*' Mr wives and daughten," laya the natiTe Kaffir, "are my 
«a<t1e, my axni, my cowa, my hone, my plough, my waggoo. t 
bought my wife, and paid for her ; and I have ■ light lo beat or 
till her, if I chooie, aa much ai to beat or kill my goat or mr 
tlog, fot ihe is mine. My daaghten, also, are my cattle, my 
niMiey, and my meichBndige ; and I wiah them (o learn to dig, 
■ad not 10 read and prey." 

AU the native Kaflin, however, do not think ao; but lome are 
very anxioui to hare Mlsnionarles to teach them. When tbey 
beeome Chriiliuii, imHead of healing or killing their wires and 
ebngblen, they treat them kindly. 
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BAPTISM OF THREE CHINESE CONVERTS. 

On the first Sabbath in Fcbruar;,L ^ >m^ >nd itrj iDteresting 
•scene was witnessed in the house occupied bj the Wesle/aa 
Missionaries in Macao. 

At two o*clock P.M. there was a gathering of the Missionary 
-circle, and of the Chinese connected with the different Missions : 
the J are seated round the room. In fimntof the table where the 
Minister stands, are placed three chairs, and on these are seated 
three Chinese, two males and one female. . Who>are thej ? and 
why are they seated there ? 

The young man on the furthest seat is Mr. Hutton*s serTaat, 
and has thus • been brought under CbriatiaH Instruction and 
influence. The example of an eld«r brother, who has long been 
a consistent member of Dr. Uobson*» church, haa doubtless aided 
(in the conversion of this yoong man^ from idols. to the living God. 
His case is most satisfactory ; he gives evidence of a renewed 
heart, and faair now eomo ibrward to proftsa bis faith in Chris^ 
and be baptised in his name. 

The man on the mkfdlc seat H between tblrty> and forty years 
of age, the father and heod of a large Cimily. He has been aa 
-inquirer after truth for many years, and for the last four years 
Jias been studying the Bible, and graduany comprehending and 
'believing its Divine teachings. His sincerity has been tested by 
various difficulties and trials; and he is now to be admitted into 
the church of Christ. 

The third person, the female, is the wife of the last-named 
•candidate ; of her we will speak at another time. 

The baptismal service is read in Chinese, hjmna of praise 
sung, the ordinance is administered and received with solemn 
^eamestaeee and grafHude, and after an estemporary prayer by 
another Missionary, the meeting separates. May this fiiet 
Vaptiilinal cervieo haw God*s ridr Mesdng, and be saeeeedodF by 
jraaay more f 

Jieo» Gtaty W, Pimwp, 
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** THY KINODOM COMB/* 
(Matt. vL 10.) 

Tht kingdom come ! Almighty Lord, 

Amongst our fallen race ; 
Soon may all people hear thjr word, 

And know thy saring grace. 

Thy kingdom come ! with power DiTine, 

Reign thou from sea to sea : 
All creatures and all souls are thine ; 

Let all men worship thee. 

Thy kingdom come ! with truth and peace 

And wisdom from ahove ; 
Let war and strife and error cease, 

And all men live in love. 

Thy kingdom come ! with blessings more 

Than earth has ever known, 
When men their Maker shall adore, 

And their Redeemer own. 

Then shall all lands be fillM with joy, 

Saved from the curse of sin ; 
Thy praise all hearts and tongues employ, 

And heaven on earth begin. 



DOWNFALL OF AN IDOL IN CEYLON. 

It would be deeply interesting to ourselves, and highly gratio 
fymg and encouraging to our young friends and supporters at 
home, could we tell of the downfall of Heathenism, and the spreail 
•f Christianity throughout this land. But, alas ! our miiids are 
•tiU burdened with another tale; for not a day passes but we 
both see and hear many things that deeply afflict our souls, and 
lead us to cry, '' Let thy kingdom come, O God ! '* 

Some time ago an inddent occurred which does indeed 
id! of a downfall, and one which may excite a smile on the 
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Caees of some of my young readers. But the story thpws 
too plainly how fond the Hindus are of their idols, to be 
at all amusiug: besides which, it was attended by serious 
and even fatal consequences, Point-Pedro is a very populous 
place, about twenty miles distant from Jafihs, where the people 
are wholly given to idolatry, A great annual festival was being 
held in honour of their favourite deity Puliar. The eelebratioik 
of this festival occupies several days, and on the last day the ceis« 
monies are closed by one of great importance. The twtuuwg^ 
or idol, is placed on a grandly-decorated and ponderous car,. 
attended by several Priests, and then dragged, by willing votaries, 
round the temple, surrounded by thousands of worshippers. 
On this occasion, during the present year, a sad accident 
occurred : in turning a comer, the car was overthrown, the idol 
cast to the ground, and the Priests with it. One poor man was 
killed, and other two very much hurt; and the unfortunate 
idol had his nose broken by the fall. The multitude were thrown 
into a state of intense and almost frantic excitement by this mis- 
adventure, and expressed the strongest indignation and threats of 
vengeance ; but against whom ? Who was to blame ? Surely 
not the gods themselves : the Priest of the temple must therefoie be 
the guilty party : he could not have discharged his duties faith- 
fUly, or this evil would not have come upon thenu It was 
with great difficulty that the wrath of the offended and disap- 
pointed people was appeased, and the Priests suffisred to go to 
cheSr homes in safety. After lengthy and angry discussions and 
deliberation as to what should be done in the case, and after con* 
suiting with some of their brethren • at Negapatam, they decided 
apon discarding the Priest who had been for many years 
at the temple, and appoint a more worthy successor; also to 
make another Mwaamiyy who was to be inaugurated with every 
possible ceremony and pomp, for which purpose large contribn- 
tions were made by the people. Thus has closed the celebration 
of this important festival. 

What will my dear young fnends think when they read this 
slating picture of idolatry ? Is it possible that a people can 
behold with their own eyes their favourite deity cast to the ground, 
unable to defend himself, and forthwith set up another ? Yet , 
such is the painful fact. And can the Gospel ever have been 
preached to them ? To very many it has, and some, yea, not a 
few, have received instruction in Christian schools ; but havii^ 



reject^ the tnitfa, their eyes have beeta fio blinded that thej cotrM 
BOt see, and their ears stopped, that they could not hear« Alas f 
they liave lorefl darkness rather than' light. Vet, in the midst of 
nraeh discouragement,, we rejoice in Jiope and faith that the time 
win come when the prortiises and word of God shall be accom- 
pHfilhed, and itutt, eren in these dark corners of the earth, the 
Ught of the glorious Gospel shall shine, and a people prepared of 
the Lord be foond to walk therein, when every idol shall i>e cast 
to (he moles and to'Ae bats, and the one trae God only be wor- 
shipped. Yott, my young friends, may render important help in 
carrying forward (ihe nk of the Lord in tliis benighted land. 
Your prayers and contributions are greatly needed : offer theot 
freely to that God who has done so much for you, and your 
veward wi& lit sure. 



WHAT GOD HATH WEOUGHT IK F£BJEJE. 

JIb« WixsaVy Jl^fsstioiiary in Fstjee, aafs, It fiUs omhomam 
with gsatitttde, and Uxtn af joy avim in enr «]resy wkile a* aee 
what God bath wsoa^kt. Ef sff day scfaeak are -caBdncted m 
temples, once Heathen ; into whieh if a woman or^a little ^trl bad 
enlesad a short tiflie ago, they «oahl bate been W,d. bieediag 
vtctisM on ilie .tbtealiold. We walk over ovent ia wifaicii ■sm 
WMBS vegularliy oaeked; but tbey are filled ap, aad -fans are 
gaMring aioand them. We pass by Jmnes in -mk&A JtaSMa 
b»Dga wese-eatan ; bat now we baaTitbe Toioe of piane aad posyctw 
Wa Tisit the aick^ and wa hear <heaa aayiag tbajr aoa passu^ 
away to be luih Jcs«s». 
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MADRAS DURING THE MONSOON. 

Madras is the principal town on the eastern shore of India, in 
the Bay of Bengal. It is bailt on a plain by the sea, and is 
adorned by fine avenues of trees, amongst which the English live 
in elegant villas and gardens. Here also there is a Black Town, 
where the natives live. It is very hard to land in Madras, 
because there is no harbour. Madras is very dry, and sandy, and 
dusty ; but then there is the sea to enliven and refresh it. But 
sometimes this sea is made very rough by violent tempests. The 
picture represents Madras during one of these hurricanes. They 
begin with violent blasts of wind, followed by floods of rain ; and 
for some hours the lightning is seen without ceasing, and- the 
thunder bursts on the ear with a sudden and tremendous crash. 
The cause of this is the changing of the wind, which blows for 
six months in one direction, and then the other six months in the 
opposite direction. While the wind is changing these hunicanes 
happen. 



LETTER FROM A MISSIONARY IN TURKEY. 

Yon will be interested to learn that another Preacher of the 
Oospel among the Heathen has fallen. True, he was not an 
ordained Preacher ; nor did he preach fcom the pulpit, though we 
hoped he would do so if his life was spared. He was but five 
and a half years old ; but he was nevertheless an active Mission- 
ary, and was never ashamed to declare to aU^ the truth as it is in 
Jesus. 

This Missionary's name was Henry; and. his friends called 
him Henrico. He was the first grandchild of a Missionary 
born in the Levant, his grand^parents being Mr. and Mrs* 
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Bird, long Missionaries at Beirut. He was a child of manjr 
prayersy and the first act of his parents at his birth was,^t» 
giTe him back to the Lord by consecrating him to his aerrice. 
Surely this ehiM^s history is a proof that we never pray iaVai» 
for our children. 

Henrico was as fond of play as any boy of his age, and yam 
could see htm any pleasant day, racing over the garden terrace* 
on a stick, which was his fiery steed, with a little American flmg^ 
nailed to the end, which on such occasions represented the horae*» 
head. Or he might be standing on the steps, and calling the 
ducks in the yard, which came waddling along at their highest 
speed as soon as they heard his voice ; for he never deceived' 
them by a call unaccompanied with its reward of bxead crumba oc- 
melon peel. He was as fond as any boy of getting with papa osv 
his horse Dervish, and fonder still of riding alone on the little 
donkey, where he amt as erect as a Hussar. But if he was earnest 
in these things, he was at least as earnest in far more important 
and better things. He hved prayer^ and when his parents ooolil 
not pray with him, he would distinctly whisper his petition ii» 
bed before he went to sleeps Of his own accord, he asked, one 
and another of the students to retire into a room and pray withr 
him. And he knew the power of prayer too; for at the com- 
mencement of his illness, while suffering pain, and. auppoainir 
himself to be alone, he was overheard saying^ '< Lord Jesus, take 
it away ; please make it go away*** He loved the ward qf Goitf ; 
imd visitors remarked and spoke of the. intense earnestness of kds 
fixed gaze into papa*s eyes when he read the Old and Nev 
Testament stories, and how he always begged to sit dose to hint 
on such occasions. The greatest reward he knew was to be told 
a Bible story. And he remembered them well ; for he would 
repeat them in Armenian to the students and workmen, in his 
earnest way, with explanations, and with gestures to enforce what 
he said. 

During the last six months of his life, a great change was 
taking place in him ; btkt we little knew that Ood was fitting faim 
for heaven ! He had pmyed every day for two years, ** Please 
give me a new heart ;^ and the Lord hi^ evidently heard the 
prayer. Three months before his death, a friend who had not 
seen him for a few weeks remarked, that he fbuad Henrieo very 
much changed. As he expressed it^ <^ he had p»t away ekildidi 
things, and had become a litde man.** 
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The niMt atrikhig eharacteristic of the cfaildy howeyer, Wat 
vh*t hM led me to edl him » Mitntmarp ; that is, hU eaiiiest aod 
wrtiziiig actiflty in prtachiog the Gospel to thoee srouad him* 
He himself npestcdly Mid thH<' he piesched ( " and when asked 
what he preached, he gave such clear and satisfactory answers to 
the great question, '^ What shall a man do to be saved ? *' as 
iiUcd us with surprise. This, too, was worthy of notice, that 
though he was fully aware of the errors of these people, he never 
«aad a word to them on that subject, but simply urged them to 
repent of sin, and believe on the Lord Jesus. One day I heard 
him calling after a Roman Catholic workman from the top of the 
stairs, as the man was going home : *^ Will you repent and play 
to-night for fiiigivoness ? You must do it /o-ni^A/.** When 
asked to whom he was speaking, he replied, with apparent con*< 
eem, that the man had said it was not wrong to steal when no 
4me saw us. fie had told him it was very wicked to say so, and 
he nmst pngr for fiMBglvensss, and was now reminding him of it. 

(AmMIj prayer was, " Please make everybody good ;** and in 
his last fllness, he earnestly repeated it several times between the 
paroxysms of pain. When I asked him, a few houis before his 
dendi, what I had often asked him in health, ''Do you love 
^^na ? " he said, transferring an Armenian idiom to the English t 
*^ Yes, papa; before I told you so, long ago.'* Noticing that he 
^tflen looked up, and kept his eye fixed upward, I asked, '< What 
do you think of?'' He quieUy answered, <<Of God;*' and 
another time, *' Of Jesus." The prospect of death seemed to give 
him no fear. Indeed he often spoke of dying, while in the 
CBJoymcnt of health, widi perfect fiuniliarity, and as a thing not 
«t all to be dreaded. The students, and some of the brethren, 
wished to see him once more ; and he bade them a very affeef 
tionate teewell, calling each by name, kissing them, and sending 
messages to the absent ones. Among the last words we could 
^iiatingaisk were these, " 1 wish to play on the harmonicoo "-^an 
§ nstnunent upon which he had already learned a few tunes. And 
then, pointing upwards with his finger he said, << Hear it ! '' Jt 
was the music of the choirs of hea^u bursting upon his souL 

On the other side of the wall against which rested the head of 
liis bed, the monthly piayer*meeting was held; and just as the 
last words of the last prayer had been uttered, the child £dntly 
etmggled, and as though a gentle sleep had fallen upon him, his 
flpiiit left his earthly tabemade, and bounded u|^waxd to the aims 
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of JasuR. Who koowi but, at the great gathering of the judge- 
ment dajr, some immortal loul will be found to have been saved 
through this child's exertions, or in answer to his prayers ? We 
have laid his beautiful elaj by the side of the remains of Heary 
Martyn, there to await the glorious resurrection. Another 
Missionary has fallen, and who will fill his place ? 

Toeatf Nvwmbef Vith^ 1856. H, J. Van Lennep. 



WHAT PAGANS WORSHIP. 

The gods of the Heathen are very numerous. There is 
hardly anything in the air, or sea, or upon the earth, that they do 
not worship. The number of gods in India alone is said to be 
three hundred and thirty millions, or, twice the number of inhabit- 
ants in that populous country. Not only the luminaries of heaven, 
the wind, fire, trees, riven, and other natural objects, are worship- 
ped ; but also the spirits of dead men, and living men also, and 
beggars even, are worshipped. The Hindus adore the great river 
Ganges as a god, and also the crocodile, and other animals thaj^ 
live in it. In that country, and in .various other parts of Asia, 
elephants, tigers, oxen, cows,, hogs, dogs, cats, rats, serpents, 
monkeysi, and bugs, are counted among their deities. Divine 
homage is paid, also, to the tools and instruments with which 
they labour. And, not satisfied W:ith this, they manufacture 
images out of stone, wood, ivory, and various kinds of metal, of 
all shapes and sizes imaginable, from the size of your little fingev 
to that of a house ; and they suppose t^e god enters into these 
.mages and lives, as our souls live in our bodieif. These .gods are 
sold in their shops, and found in all their dwellings. They build 
or them magnificent temples, and bring them offerings, and 
prostrate themselves before them in prayer. 

In Africa, panthers, alligators, lizards, snakes, logs of wood cut 
into ugly shapes, posts set up in the ground to keep the devil 
away,T0ck8, and their own shadows even, besides an innumerable 
number of other things called feiuihes, are worshipped by these 
ignorant idolaters. They collect horns, shells, bits of wood, rags, 
or- bones, and tie them together, .and wear them as charms or 
amulets, and worship them to keep off evil. These charms are 
called greegrees ; and they think no evil can befall them wliile 
they are protected in this way. A traveller in Africa. found a poor 



KAFFIR CttUSLTY. 113 

ttalive bearing down in worship to a cannon-ball, and the stopper 
to a ^lats-bottle ! Poor ignorant creature ! he thought thej weie 

The South*Sea Itlandcyt worship birds, fishes, serpents, insect^ 
and Termin as their gods» They have also a great Tarietj of 
idols, of every device imaginable, with open mouths and glazing 
eyeBy having daws, and horns, and tails, and covered with pain^ 
and grease^ a«4 feathers, an4 made to look aa hideous as possible. 

llaitfy of &e Indian tribes of this country [America] have no idol/i 
of their own making % but they worship the Gteat Spirit in the sua 
and inoo% and other inferior spirits, which they suppose have their 
abode in the bodies o| difiereot animals,, such as buffaloes, beart^ 
wolves, and rattle-snahes. Demons and evil S|^icita are worship- 
ped ia almost every pait of the Heathen world. There are, pro* 
babljp^ no savage tribea anywhere that do not f^o^gt^ some 
«up«iior beings, and pa]^ them somo sart of reli|[[ioaa homage. 

I( U w^, however^ that lame of tho «r&b«a of Afrieaj^ and 9f the 
«outh«i» part of ibie eootincat, aro aa bfutlsb a»d stupid m tm 
have hardly any religion wbalovev,, aa^ 9a ather idea of God thta 
eome Yague notions of invisible wltfhe% und dt mooa^ that mabe 
their abode i« baaaAe^ p l» ees ^ o» Hy tbvmigh tbt 9M% aad daUght 
cbemselves in tormenting them* 

VotUh^s Dayitprmg. 



KAFFIR CRUELTY. 

CniTiSLTY is the chief vice of the Kaffir. It is shown in his 
treatment of his aged parents, and even of his sick children. 

A little girl, sleeping in a hut, was once seised by 'four hyesas* 
The neighbours heard her screams, and ran after the creature^ 
and obliged them to leave go ; but the child was dreadfully bittea. 
When her parents saw her terrible wounds, they feared that she 
would die, and as Kaffirs eannot bear anyone to die in their ha^ 
they took her into the woods, and left her there all alone to perish. 
The little sufferer remembered having heard that Missionaries 
were kind. She knew where one lived, and she managed to craad 
to his hut. Nor was she cast out when she reached the door. 
The kind Missionary, Mr. Shepstone, dressed her wounds with 
'tender care. The child leeovered, and hecame a Christian. 

Far Off: 
L 3 



The btSDlirul rim Qan^n waicn the auUry plain of Bengal. 
ODd mada tliii river (o be a blesninK ; bul man hu turaed il inio 
a cant. The HindoH mj the riTer Oangei i« thi goddcM 
Gnngi; and the; H nek from all pari r of Initia to worship hcr- 
When they reach the riyer ihey haihe in it, and fancj thtj have 
waihed away a)l ihelr ilns. They earpj' away large bottles of 
the ucrrd water for Iheit fiiend?. But thin is not all ; rery crud 
de<di are done by the side of this riTer. 1 1 1< auppojed that alt 
who die there will go to the Hindoo hesTen. It if , theferoie, 
the cuMom lo drag dying people out of their bedi and lay tbeni 
in the mud, eipoaed id the heat of the broiling tun, and then to 
pour paila of waier OTer iheir heada. 

When a penoo is on the poitit of death, his telBliort carry his 
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on his bed, or ob a litter, to the Ganges. This litter conrists of 
-aioBie bamboos fastened together, and slung on ropes. Some 
persons are carried many miles in the coldest and hottest weather- 
to the river-side, where they lie, if a poor man, in open aif,*day^ 
and night till he expires. 

One sick man, who was being carried to the water, covered up 
as if he were dead, suddenly threw off the covering, and called 
out, <' I am not dead, I am only very ill." He knew that tYrer 
crael people who were carrying him were going to cast him into- 
the water while he was still alive : but nothing he could say 
could save him : the cruel creatures answered, " You may as wclf' 
die now as at another time ; " and no they drowned him, pretend^ 
ing all the while to be very kind. 

It is thought a good thing to be thrown into the river after 
death. The Oanges is the great burying-place ; and dead bodieth 
may be seen floating on its waters, while crows and vultures are 
tearing the flesh from the bones. There would be many more of 
these horrible sights were it not that many bodies are burned, an^ 
their ashes only cast into the river. 

Some foolish deceived creatures drown themselves in thr 
Oanges, hoping to be very happy hereafter as a reward. Thcr 
Brahmins are ready to accompany such people into the water.- 
Some men were once seen going into the river with a large empty 
jar fastened to the back of each. The empty jar prevented then* 
from sinking ; but there was a cup in the hands of each of the 
poor men, and with these cups they filled the jars, and then they* 
began to sink. One of them grew frightened, and tried to get to^ 
shore ; but the wicked Brahmins in their boats hunted him, and» 
tried to keep him in the water ; however they could not catch 
him, and the mifterable man escaped. There are villages near 
the river, whither such poor creatures flee, and where they end 
their days together; for their old friends would not speak tO' 
them if they were to return to their homes. 



TRAVELLING IN HAYTI. 

EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM MRS. TOASE. . 

Mrs. Toase is a young lady who is gone to Hayti with her 
husband. Mr. Toase is to take charge of a very important boys*^ 
school there, and Mrs. Toase means to do as much good as shr 
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among the wontn uut giili. After Uading «i JmomiIa ^mt 
IwA to evoM a kiirli moimuin befbte tkt jf i«kbIm4 tbe MiMia« 
aialMii; and as I 4afa say yoa would lika ta knaw w]mI Biaii •£ 
travttttac it in in Hajti, I will give jro« a lltda aceonnl tbat Mn^ 
Toaie has sent me of her journey. 

We left Jacmal be&ra dayligbiy aad by the tima the trof^iciA 
aun bad reached its winter height we found it iadtspensablljr 
necessary to shelter ourselYea f^om iAa ardent gsza* We theMtea 
dismounted at tha foot of one of the highest mouiitaina in ibdm 
|Mttt eif the island. Oar coutsa hitherto lay enitiialy along ib« 
bed af an alniest dried«up river or torrent, which we had lo crana 
at least one hundred times. The road was a mass of bag« 
pebbles, and in aome places as wide as the Thames^ Whal a fine 
aigbt this torrent must be in the rainy season ! for in several plagan 
we BQtieed these pebbles driven a long way up the mountaus 
■ides ; massive trunks of trees strewed in all directk»na ovex the 
lied; on each side of the ravine, mountains covered to their 
aummits with splendid trees. The warbling of the numetoua 
biids, the beauty of the flowers, and all the wonders of the tveince^ 
formed a majestie panorama. The place where we reeted waa a 
valley of bamboos, surrounded on all sides by luxuriant mountaina. 
The best similitude I can make of the bamboos is to call theas 
green Prince of Wales*a featheis oa a seale of eixty feet Mfi^ 
We had no sooner encamped under their shade,, eased onr 
mountain ponies of burden^ and refreshed ourselves with a light 
cepast,, than we were encireled by a nice little congregation of 
Wack faces, who were chatting and grinning most merrily, but 
still very respectful* We failed not to take advantage of the 
snoment in ppeaking to them of things relating to their eternal 
happiness. We took advantage of the lovely scenery by which 
they were surrounded to remind them of a much more happy 
spot, to which they might all go if they would have believing and 
acting faith in the Lord Jesus. By their answers they showed 
us they were well acquainted with the name of Jesus and the 
way of salvation. We were surprised to Had the Priests had 
4aught them this. Thus we spent two hours most agreeably, 
amid scenes »nd people we shall never forget. 

The other eircum&tance refers to where we passed the night. 
In mounting the Gros >iorne, two of our horses fell. One part 
f( the road was fairly up the mountain-aide, not far ixom tht 
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perpendicular;. We left our two guides in care of the horsen, aiid 
wafted up the mountain. Our road continued along the ridge^ 
having precipicea on each side. The sight from the summit waa 
grand beyond description. Our descent was beautiful, but not 
without danger. Haviog reached the plain, another horse fcl7 
from iktigue, and we were obliged to stop at the nearest mud-waB 
thatched cabin, where we were received very hospitably. W# 
found it composed of two rooms ; one was the bed-room of the 
family, and we were surprised to find it contained beautiful 
mahogany furniture. Their costume was peculiar ; a loose dress,' 
which they are always too lazy to fasten, a handkerchief elegantly 
arranged on their heads, sufficed for the women. What amused 
ua most was, that they could not refrain from examining with* 
thar fingers the colour on my cheeks, which seemed to them 
unaccountable. After supping on an omelette, cooked on a fircr 
in the open air, we retired to* rest in the same room with the 
family. The next morning our good hostess introduced us t(r 
all her friends in the neighbourhood, who all appeared much 
interested in us, and were surprised and pleased at our settling io 
their country, especially when we mentioned the object of our* 
eoming here. Of out arrival in Port-au-Prince, and our kindly 
greeting by our worthy Superintendent, you are aware. We 
have now had a little experience in our work, and find, as else- 
where, pleasures and difficulties. For the pleasures we are 
thankful, and for the difficulties the grace of God will suffice. 

Anna Toase^ \ 
PorUaU'P.rince, March 24/A, 1857- 



ACCOUNT OF MRS. SEANG, 

A CHINESE CONVERT. 

One of the three persons baptized by the Wesleyan Mission^ 
aries in China, on the 1st of February, was a woman, a small- 
footed, respectable Chinese woman, about thirty-two years of age, 
and the mother of five little boys and girls. Her surname i» 
Seang, her name A*ha*. 

The instructions and example of her husband led her to the 
knowledge of Christianity, and she joined him in renouncing; 
idols and worshipping God. One of her children was brought to 
death's door by a disorder which native doctors failed to -cure^ 
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katy bf Uad*t UeMiQg oa the medidnpa givca by the Million- 
4iriea, he wm restored to health. This the mother often mentioiii 
with iproteful feeliogt 

Kr4. Seang could read a veiy Utde ; and her dcaire to knov the 
tmth led her to find time, more or leu, every day, to read the 
woid of God* She prayed^ too^ and thoa became *' wue auto 
aalvation.^' 

Her hiicband establUhed ftunily-wonhip morning and evenmg i 

when the mother and their two eldest children joined with the 

Ihther in reading the Bible, Besides this, Mrs. Seang prays fox 

iierself ; she has not opportanity to get alone in the day •time;, but 

she kneels down whilst her children are around her, and prays to 

"-Chod ; in the night, too, she sometimes gets up to pour out her 

aottl to God. This woman not only pra^rs for 6od*s protection 

•and care o? er her body and her fimiily, but she prays for iier souL 

She foels that she is a great sinner, and needs pardon; and she 

■asks for it, for Christ's sake. I think she has true fiuth, and ia 

■iadeed a child of God throi^h Christ. 

. Win not the readers of the <' JuYemle Offering" xemeoibex 
this woman and her family in their prayers ? Pny. that she aod 
her husband may be able to train np their children aright, and 
Kihat this family may prove a light and a blessing to all around. 

George W. Pierqf, 



A SCENE OF WRETCHEDNESS IN HUDSON'S BAY. 

This morning I was awoke at an unusually early hour by the 

-sound of many voices outside my bed-room door. I dressed as 

'quick as possible, and, on opening my door, what a spectacle met 

my eye ! Never can I forget it : there stood a man with an 

intelligent countenance, well dressed, an old woman with a dirty 

Uatekdt trying to conceal her filthy rags underneath, a yonng 

vaman with a baby at her breast, and two poor, half-starved^ 

naked girls, about ten and twelve yeaxs of ag^ squatted on the 

iHoor, and two little boys standing by the man's side<: these were 

strangers, and living in all the vices of Heathenism. We aent 

^Ar our interpreter. While Mr. Brocdcing was conversing with the 

wsaa in one room, I, with my little girrs sasistanc% talked with 

4he women and children, until Mr. Sindair'a retnia. I said to 

4he old woman, << I am glad to see you. Are these your «hU« 
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dren ? " pointing to the two poor girls. She said, << These axe- 
mine, but the others beloog to the other wives.*' I instantlj 
saw, from the difference in the children*s dress, this wife was not 
the favoured one, though, as I afterwards learnt, she was hia- 
first and oldest. My heart was touched with her miserj. I 
said, '' Do you ever pray ? ** ^* O no ; what is pray ? I do not 
know what you mean.** Loolcing down on her rags, she said, 
" Why, you do not think that a poor, dirty, ignorant thing like 
me can read or understand you ! " I said, '' God loves you, and< 
your soul is very precious, fbr it cost a great price." She looked 
up in my face, saying, '* Ood, who is Ood ? Soul, souly I do* 
not know what you mean : this is the first time in my life I have- 
been told these things." I said, '^ Are you willing to be taught 
these things ? '* After a few minutes, she said, << Do you tnink 
such a one as I could learn ? ** I told her I was sure of it.. 
<^ Well, then,** said she, << I am willing." I gave her some 
books, and she promised me she would get some one to teach her 
to read. She begged of me to give her poor girls some clothes, 
and offered me a basket full of gum from the pine-tree to pay for 
them ; but to her great sorrow, I told her that I had nothing that 
I could spare, for I had not received any of our cases. My little 
girl was so moved by the wretchedness of the girls, that she said^ 
with tears in her eyes, " O mamma, give them my frocks, give 
them all, if you like,-* forgetting that she was only half their size. 
On my leaving the room, she got close to the girls, and, in tfaeii^ 
own language, told them that they must pray to Ood every night' 
and morning, then Ood would take them to heaven when they 
died. 

The man promised Mr. Brooking to make arrangements for 
putting away all but one wife; *' for,** said he, '' your Christian* 
Indians have told me about this new way of living.** What 
would have been the feelings of Christian wives and mothers in. 
my dear native land, could they have witnessed this scene ? And 
how would our machoioved juvenile Collectors have been stimii- 
lated to renew their energies in behalf of poor little Heathen 
children ! M^ own mind is so deeply affected, that I can do- 
nothing but weep and pray for them. Will not oux Christian, 
friends pity and help us ? 

Mrs, Brooking, 
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HEARING JESUS^S VOICE. 

I HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 

'< Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast.** 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place. 

And he has made me glad. 

1 heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold, I freely give 
The living water; thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink, and live.** 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-gi?ing stream ; 
My thirst was quench*d, my soul revived, 

And now I live in him. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

'^ I am this dark world*8 light : 
Look unto me, thy moon shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright.** 
I look*d to Jesus, and I found 

In him ray star, my sun ; 
And in that light of life I *11 walk 

Till travelling days are done. 
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OPENING OF THE INDUSTRIAL INSTITUTION AT 
HEALD-TOWN, SOUTH AFRICA. 

This Indaitrial School that you see in the picture has jast 
been built in South Africa. It is at the Misslon-station called 
Heald-Town^ after James (Heald, Esq., a weU*known firiend of 
Missions. This school is for the children of the Flngoes who 
VLwe there. The middle rooms consist of a large Industrial 
scbool-coom and eating-room, in which the children of the 
Fingoes are to be instructed in all kinds of knowledge, — ^reading, 
writing, and mechanics ; so that they may be able te build houses 
and make furniture, and ploughs, and spades, Ac At the back 
•f the school-room are placed the store-rooms, laundry, library, 
pantry, dec. On the right hand of the building, the Governor, 
Mr. Ayliff, Utcs; on the left are the sleeping-rooms and work- 
shops, and quite at the end you see the chapel, with a little tower 
for the.belL 

What a grand building it is te be buUt among a tribe of 
Africans who, not long ago, were Heathen savages 1 

This building was formally to be opened. For several weeks 
before, there was great excitement among the Chieft and people. 
They were anxious there should be no scarcity of food on the 
occasion, so they made great preparations. There were six 
cooks, and sixteen people to help the cooks ; and how tired they all 
•were ! For three days and nights before the opening, they were 
slaying animals and cooking them : they had four fat oxen, six 
cows, three calves, forty-two sheep, one hundred and twenty 
goats, besides turkeys, a large quantity of fowls and eggs, and 
one sucking-pig. 

Day-dawn was welcomed by the ringing of the church bell, 
calling the people to prayer. By ten o'clock on every hand 
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waggon*, horsemen, and people on foot were making their way to* 
the great hoase ; then as manj as could crowd Into the chapel 
attended Dirine serrice. At the dose of the serrice, the children 
sang some anthems. From the chapel the children of the Insti- 
tution Diarched to the Teraodah, where they were Jeinad hj «B«re 
dian three hundred children from the neighbouring' kriUilSy ftnd 
sang " Rule, Britannia ** before the natives and their Chiefs, and 
the European ladies and gentlemen who were assembled. At 
this time there were present upwards of four thousand persons, 
including the children. Then followed some speeches from the 
Chiefs and Major Douglas and the Missionary, and then came 
the dinner. SereralVaggon-Ioads of branches had been gathered 
from the bush, and laid in rows on the ground ; these were the 
tables, and the meat was laid oa tb^na* In a f$w ninvtaa the 
wkole mass of meat was served up, and ^1 tbe pe«plf 
sat down to diiuwK ; but it was pleasing to sec thisy aQ waited 
till the blessing •f God was ashed. Within the lottltmticn 
tbe Europeans and the MisaiooMries had dieir dinner. After 
sunset, and during tbe evening, seven bimdred natives had tea, 
tickets \s^ 6d, each. It was intended ta have a meeting after taa ; 
but the tea lasted till icn o*elocky and ^a it was toe late ; so tbe 
meeting was put off till tbe next mofoing, when tbey bad some 
very good speccbea from aome of the Chiefs* And so ended tbe 
grand opening of the Indastrial Inttttudon at Heald-Town* 



LETTER FROM 6E0R0E DOVE DECKEB, 

SOV or TBE LATir SET. OXOROE R. DECKER. 

Most of you^cniy yovmg readers, will remember tbe land letters 
that the Rev. George H« Decker need to write to yon, and no dooVt 
you will be glad to read a letter from kia son, who is a student in 
the Institution at Slerr»>Lcone» It Is not in very good English ; 
bat I dare say yon wiU understand it, and^ yon see, he aiyi be ie 
doing tbe best he can to improvo in bis stodiei. 

My SEAR Madam, — ^I hope that you have received my 
last letter, which I have sent by the unfortunate mail packet, 
"Niger." 

In ny laet letter I have promised to acquaint you of the lewa 
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•in Sierra-Leooe ; fox I heard that tfao people in JBo^liuid Iotc to 
l^ear of Africa. 

I am very tony to infonn yoa that lira. Weathetston, wife of 
the Rev. John Weathenten, who arrived in the othmj ia 
Novembet lae^ U up more. She was attacked with ftver, under 
which she Buffen a great deal. AJl expect her recovery t but 
before the doM of eight daye her soul waa received into a bettar 
world, on the evening of the 31st of August, about little afibcr 
live. Her mortal remains were interred in our new burial-ground ; 
a erovd of people, both £uropeaoa and Africans, accom- 
paojing the remains of their departed friend. In the chapel, 
<2ion,) the Rev, Francis Teal officiate in the funeral service ; 
aad at the burial*ground, by Jlr. 3f ay, one of our native Mis* 
•sioaary. Tears were flowing from every eyes. Mrs. Weaiher- 
aton was loved bj the people of Freetown, She was as a mother 
t0 all, to the poorest as well as to the richest Africans. When 
she came to Sierra- Leope, she tried to know every member that 
belongs to our Society. I will never forget her kindness, espe* 
•cially to the students, and I hope that her lose tq us will be her 
eternal gain ; and I. believe that the souls of the iredeemiQg 
Africans will be the crown of her rejoiciog. Thus died this 
good woman. Mi» Banowclough and Mr. West are gone, and 
we believe that Mrs. Weatherston is now with them. 

Although we have the Gospel in Africa, Missionaries to preach 
and to tell us of God, but yet the deviFs doctrine is still 
going on, idolatry is still practising. Sometimes crowds of 
people are seen walking in the street, clapping their bands and 
ainging: two men whidi they style to be evil demons (in order 
that people may believe in them) are seen before them, dancing 
with all their night, making sports that will drair every one 
attention who passed by. Their dress consist of long filthy 
gawn, with long dirty socks, in order that their ftet may not 
be seen. They cover their eyes. They hare long whips in their 
hands, charing at every one who are before them. Some said their 
•dothes ace net to be touched ; and if any happen to touch it, will 
become a lilieless corpse. They are accompanied with a band of 
men ainging their conntry Mbgs, and some playing on drums. 
They will not have their children to attend school, nor tfadr 
wives ro chapel, bat to worBhip idols. 

31 any o£ these people have been converted, and Ihcy never £ul in 
Ara^Aing chels counttyiBea the way that leads to glory «veriastiog» 
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The work of Ood ii still prospering in the hands of his ser- 
Tints. He hM promised to be with them et en to the end of the 
world* Their health are great deal improving, with the exception 
of OUT aflMcted Putor, Mr. Wcatherston. We hope that his heart 
may be eomfofted bj IsraePs God, and that he may deliver himself 
to the hands ef Him who knows all things. One of thena (Mr. 
INllon) has got married, and we hope, by the assistanee of our 
IMvine 3Iaster, that many may be added to the church audi as 
riiall be etemaUy saved. 

I hope the work of <lod may prosper in yonr hand. Remember 
poor Africans in your prayer. We are ftilly expecting our European 
Tutor: we hope that he may land safely in Freetown. I will 
never forget your kindness to my father and us. My dear 
mother is stUl at Wellington. I always like to write yon ; but 
slili feel my insufficiency. The next time I write you, I wiH 
inform you more of the news in Sierra-Leone. Please show my 
love to the Christian friends in England. I wish I can have 
the pleasure of seeing England ; for I hear that many wonders 
there to be seen. I am trying to do the best I can to improve in> 
my studies, and to fit myself for future life. 

I remain, dear Ma^am, 

Your unworthy servant, 

George Dove Decker^ 



SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATIONS. 

I HAVE long had a desire to write something about India to- 
the dear litde readers of the « Juvenile Offering," that would 
interest them, and do them good. Since our arrival here, now 
about a year and a half ago, I have seen many strange and curious 
sights; and I think one great advantage that English Christians 
have in visiting Eastern countries is this: by observing the 
manners and customs of the people, which appear to have for 
ages undergone no change, they are enabled better to understand 
the Bible, and consequently to read it with greater profit. 

There is a very common tree in Bangalore called the baaySDy 
which bears a small round fig; and it has this peculiarity s^ 
when the fruit is nearly ripe, all the leaves fiUl ofi^ so that it 
presenu a singular appearance. Now, do you call to mind that 
dreumstance in our Saviour's history, neasly at the dose of His 
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precious life, naiTa«^ bj Su M«rki xU 13 ', ^< And seeing a fig- 
tree afar oW, halving leavMi be eamei if hiiply he might find 
anything thereon ; mi4 whtn he catne Ut it, he found nothing hut 
leaves^ /or the Hmfi ^f/f9 wtu not pe(,*^ 

The word of God s»/9| *^ Thou shalt not coiieile the ox when 
be treadath out th« corn,** {O^ut. xxv. 4.) But, alas ! Hindus 
^o not talFe the 9aripturf!i u their rule of life ; for, in direet 
oppoBitioB to its prfq#pta, ve i^^^ueotly see the poor ox^n mussle^ 
whilst threshing, or treading put th^ «oro with their feet. 
Indeed, this is the invarithk praotice, to prevent their eating it, 

UoaMrering the head we deem » mark f^ re^pect^ but they 
conaidflf It es:treinel;' rude; and the men, even our servants, 
alwajr« €0199 our presence wearing the turban ; and when they 
are «B9b«eTved» and put it 9% on lusfiouQt of the heal, if " master " 
or *' ttistrtssp ** »p|)«ar in »if ht^ it is hastily replaced. 

They bavs jilso lootber custom ^uite as mueh opposed to our 
English — 'iimt Those wha Wfifur «hoes, such as gentlemen, 
niunshis or ftudbwi* f^strnm, k9f, Always leave them in the 
verandah, whfl» they filter a hoiiM I Mid as the shoes have no 
iieels but coniitt merely of a Mis «ii4 front, generally «f red 
leather, they AM easily slipped 4lfl» Of course, stOfifcings are 
never worn. Wkm Ood said to )l«|bMi| '* Put off thy «ho«s from 
off t^y feet, for dM |/Im» whei^on &»^ ataodest Is holy grouod^** 
(De«t, iii. 5,) fon mm h&w readllf l^f ^ul4 i»bey the eommaod. 

It is no uncoJiUMll lltkg here td •§« ^<lw# wpm^n griiuding at 
the mill,*' (Mfttt. xsir^ U,) whleH is «|«|»ly ^gustructed 9f two 
round stones fltting oM upon Ihe «tbfr« Tlie graiii, in »mall 
quantities, is put iiitD A h»\$ iP the e«Uire «f tbg upper isiUstoeie. 
The women sit d«wi on ^ f rauod «|»po»ii «uti other, havijog 
the mill betwe^ ^Mio» fifld hf m»Mm of A VM4en handle ^ed 
in the u^per «tmt, tjirn It ipundi Aod th« Aour falls out from 
between the stoiMii «li round the Mm, 

the $he<Seld fttttai wauld find very V^iHU f»l0 far their wares 
among iIm nativit ai this caimtryi M thf>y AlvAys eat with their 
fingeai^ f erhapi /«» will be reiBl«4fld sf wt)A( ^m Lord sf^d 
respecting ^iidAS, ^< Ji« tl^at dijppith hii haM ivilh »e In the 
4ish, the saiM shali betf ay m«,*' (ILm^ %xiU %} 
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THE WESLEYAN BURIAL-GROUND, 
NANDI, FIJI. 

The gittTe of Mn. Waterkouie is on the left* The moniing- 
after her burial the Christian natives assembled, and threw up a 
nowid of earth, about fourteen feet square, and four feet high. 
This was walled in with stones which had to be carried about a 
quarter of a mile. Each native (young and old) carried at least 
one stone to the grave, being anxious to evince the affection and 
esteem with which they had regarded their kind teacher. Upon- 
the summit of the mound are iron railings, endosing an iron 
tablet, bearing the following inscription »— . 



SAeKED TO THE MEHOEY OF 

ESTHER DAY WATERHOUSE, 

THE TOirVGEST DAUOBTSR OF OEOKOE WILSOV, ESO., 

HOBAKT ; 

AITD THE DEVOTED AUD BELOVED WIFE OF 

SET. SAMUEL WATERHOUSE. 

SUE WIS BOaW NOTBMBSR 9rH, 1B29, AND HXR hlWK OF LOVB ANI> 

vsBwurase was obOsxD April 17tb, 186e. 



<< Sa qid kslougata mai na gauna o go na mate era sa mate nr 
ra sa tu vata kei na Turaga ; a sa kaya na Yalo Tabu, Is, me ra^ 
vakacegu mai na nodra cakacaka; ena muri ira na nodrai 
vakvala.'*-— Revelations ziv. 13. 



The middle enclosure contains the graves of Mrs. Hazlewood, 
children belonging to Mission families, and other foreigners. 
The graves of the natives are at the right. 
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THE FIRST RIPE FRUIT. 

The little girl whose djing moveMts we now record, wm % 
sweet child, brought up in a native boarding-school in Madras, 
li At oJlcd ^ the first ripe fruity" bcnute, as the fruit wlutk is 
iifft ripe soonest falls to the ground, sa this little «iifi vas th^ 
fiiM gathtfed into the stiNrehouae of the I^eid from «inong t 
wmbir of compsBioos with whom she had d»i\j wso^iftted lot 
aevoial yesnu While living, her lamp burned steadily Md 
lirightlji s»d it is hoped that her death may have been o Jsssoa 
to inony« tiome time about the year 1849, Cbunthefum (lir 
that was the child's name) was given to the care of a Missionary's 
wife. Like many of the native females of the East, she had • 
very gentle, pleasing expression of countenance, large dark eyes, 
and a very sweet smile. From infancy, she hid been acquainted 
with sorrow ; for her mother, a native Christian, was left with 
this child and two bojrs to provide for, as heat she could : not 
that ChuntheruDi was fatherlesf, but the protection of a father 
ahe never knew. After remaining some time in school, her 
mother removed her, for what cause is now unknown; but she 
returned a^ain, and, as she was one of the best girls, so she soon 
became one of the best pupils. She suffered much from an 
impedimfQt of speeofai this, and her native diffidence, kept her 
in the back-ground ; but never did she offer an imperfect lesson^ 
and, stranger still to say, never was she found guilty of those 
habits of Ijiog, and little tricks of pilfering, to which natives are 
so prone. 

Towards the close of August, in the year 1854, she was one 
morning seized with sickness ; ihe Missionary gave her medicine^ 
and went on his way to preach the Gospel. About eleven a.x.« 
her mother, who was then living in the Compound, came and 
aald Chuntherum rejected all that was given in the way of 
snstenance. Some arrowroot with brandy was sent to her ; but 
this she refused, till the Missionary's wife wentj, and asked hei: 
to take it ; and never can she forget the readiness with which the 
weak and almost pulseless child tried to swallow what was 
evidently distasteful to her. The doctor and the Missionaiy 
wsso both tent for. Oa the arrival of the former, he declaied her 
case hopekea, «s ahe was saiFering ftom a severe attack of cholera; 
but he administered medicines, and did what he could* She was 
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In foil posMflsion of her leiiMS, and seemed eonsdoas of her 
state; for when her poor, tried mother, in the agony of grief, tore 
her hair, beat her head against the wall, and threw herself on 
the ground, she hMj said, ^<Take her away; I am sorry, 
mother, dear mother : you hare often said you did not know how 
yn shonld erer he able to proyide for us ; and now CM is going- 
Id take me, you will have one less to care for." ^ O, my child, 
how can I do without you, my only daughter ? " <' God can be 
better to you, my mother, than any daughter. Look to Uim." 
When the Misrionary aniyed, she seemed happy. He said to- 
ber, ^ Chunthenm, you are very ilL** 

•• Yes, Sir, I know it.** 

••How do you feel P* 

<• Quite happy.** 

•* Suppose it shonld please Ood that you should not get better,, 
areyouaftaid?" 

••No, Sir, it will be as Ood pleases." 
' ••AreyounotaAraidtodie^" 

•«No,8ir.'» 

" Why not ? ** Her large eyes dilated, as she exclaimed, 

«I want to see God!" 

••But do you know you are a sinner, and that no sinner can 
enter into the presence of God ?'* 

* Yes, Sir ; but I believe the blood of Jesus has washed away 
my Bins." After some fiirther conversation, the Missionary said, 

••Suppose, Chuntherum, you should get better, would yott 
Htc as you have done, or would you try to serve Jesus more ?'* 

•• That will be as God pleases. Sir ; but if spared, I hope I 
shall try to live according to His holy will.** 

The Missionary then prayed with her, and, feeble as she was, 
ahe followed in every sentence of the Lord's Prayer. About two 
in the afternoon of that day, Tuesday, August 29th, she was 
removed in a palanquin to the hospital, in order that she might 
have the benefit of constant medical attention. Here she rallied 
to much, that when the Missionary went to see her, he had a 
lUnt hope she might be spared. He again prayed with her, but 
did not like to try her by conversation, being fuUy satisfied in his' 
own mind that she looked up to the Strong for strength. 

The mother, in her anxiety, said she was gone to the hospital 
to die ; and with a feeling stiU strong in the native mind against 
Buropean treatment, wished to remove the child to some friends- 
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ia BlAdc«T0«B« Tliow wm bo oontn^Ua^ tlM «io«m% and poor 
Ckiirtiti urn WM canied fsniier fnm Um MiwMWif *• Ikhmh* 
A failiUiii wbwi Mart—fc wca* with. bcrt«ail •ke.walclwdhcr 
liitl moimiit8{ lin^ ere the light of day gttMend «ii Uia i ca gict 
aboMB of Hadmiy the ditcmbodied ipkit of Ihtk .GhtathanMii 
liad aicpBdad to tibote maaaiom when it longed to ba^ aad 
dattfartea^ ahe now bebokia the Kiag in lui bea«tf « bafao^ Im 
etcr witb the Lotd. 

Oo her waf to Blaak-Town abe faviired ao nach at to be iMe 
to ait «p in the palanqaint and alao to greet her ftienda on bar 
arrival there. At intervals, during tbe nighty ahe aent aaosaag^ 
of affection to the Miisionary, and to a little friend in tbe aclHial, 
called Chowree, begging her mother to regard this little orphan 
aa her daughter. In the afternoon of that day tbe Ufelaia elay 
of CbaBtbemm aaa pat in the gfooad, tbcta to re«t till the 
trumpet of the archangel shall sound, till dust shidl be ^albared 
to dust, and the glorified spirit ahall find its own glorified body. 
Dear children, are you, like this little girl, longing to aee (Mi ? 
If you were called away as suddenly, could you say> ^ I aoi net 
afraid to die?*? 

On the Sabbath evening, three days before her deatb^ ahe was 
acated in the verandah of ^e Missionary *a boiiae, in perfect 
health, answering readily the Scripture queatioos proposed; and 
when the Missionary, as was his wont, safd, ^* Now yoa shall 
'Oacb sing a hymn, and choose for yonxselves," ahe, who had a 
aacet voice, sang, — 

<* My home is not here, *t!s above, where the poor. 
The tempted and tried ones shall suffer no more ; 
Where sorrow and sighing, where pain cannot comet 
On earth I *m a stranger, but heaven is my home. 
Home, home, sweet, sweet, home,** &c. 

This aweet Bielody» as well aa many otfaera» she and hes aon* 
psaiatta leaiaed from a dear CSbriatlan lady in JUadrai^ who 
Itindljr gave them lessons in sio^iig once a week. J>o you think 
she will thank that Cbrisdan lady in heaven for teaching bee, to 
aiag ? No doubt ahe will. 

Are you doing anything to make othera happy ? Yoa nay 
net be able to teach the siaging of hymns ; but there are nnny 
•oiber tbuics jou can do. Go^** holy Book says, <' Work while 
It ia daf i *' and it would not say that unless it had given aa aone 
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: to i<h Ct9, tbeny cMh little teadflr of thU nanili we, and §oA 
ottt-«h«t yott €«i da for God, wkfet yoa e«t d« for j^oareelf, aod 
wlMt youcAS do Aw yottr fello«r«€reatuRik. Mack bom flrigbt 
be written of Chuntherum and her family, to make tk» wtvty 
interesting ; but it would be t uoh ' mg« =One thing must be noticed,-^ 
diaC, whereas, in ber days of health, she never could speak without 
stammering, all hesitation passed away when sickness came, and 
the beautiful truths it coat her so mwcb trouble to utter here, 
either in EngMsk or TamHf are now foUj nalked in that 
beautiful place where there ia bat one languogo spoken, — the 
language of the heaTeuiy Canaan* Would that we were all 
learning more of it 1 

Dear little ones, tn the brightness and loreliaesa of youth, do 
yon fancy it would make you Icsa bt%kt aad liappy, if you loTed 
Jesus ? Ah ! no. He was a patlcni of a perfect child. He 
read God*s word often, he prayed often, and did what his earthlj 
parents bade him ; and he it was who said, *' Suffer little children 
to come unto me, for of such is the kingdom of heaven. ** Do 
BOt believe those who tell you that little boys and girls are too 
young to understand anything about religion. Do yon knom 
thee e pretty lines ? If not, try to learn them ^^ 

^' O say not, dream not, heavenly notes 

To childish ears are vain. 
That the young mind at random Aoat% 

And cannot catch the strain. 
Dim, ox unheard^ the notes may fall. 

And yet the heaven-taught mind 
Can catch the radiant air, and all 

Its harmony unwind.** 

And then, again, fn th«A best of books is written, '< Out of the* 
mouths of babes and sucklings Thou haat pcriected praise.^ 
Can I conclude better than with such a sweet text? Dear 
ehildren, farewell. 



K£W.Z£ALAND WORSHIP. 

Ths New-Zcalanders frequently worshfpped idob, befbre ike- 
6oapel was pwawJisd to them, in a irery aieioKa way. Holding » 
gtfiBg hi tbthr bMida, wfakh fktj kad previously tied ammd ibe 
image, Iftcy woald gire It a jeric occasionally* Why? Tm^ 
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make tfaeSr dumb god liaten to their pnyen ! They iuppoied 
thit he might be eeleepy or thinking about lomething dee; 
henee his Attention muit be drawn to their requests by a puU of 
<he string. 

PRAY FOR HEATHEN CHILDREN. 

LiTTLS children, when you pray 
To God to keep you through the day ; 
When you ask that he would take 
Your sins away for Je8u*s sake ; 
When you thank him for your friends. 
And aU the comforts that he sends; 
Don't forget to breathe a prayer 
For those who know not of his care. 

Hany little ones there are 
0*er the rast sea, so very far, 
Who nerer heard of God above. 
Who do not know of Jesu's love ; 
Children who have never heard 
From Christian fHends this blessed word. 
That <' gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 
Dearly loves a little child." 

O children ! ask of him to send 
Some one to be the Heathen's friend, 
To guide them from destruction's road 
Into the path that leads to God ; 
That they may have their sins forgiven. 
And when they die may go to heaven ; 
That they and you at last may meet 
To woiship at Immanuel's feet. 
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THE FETISH-TREE IN WESTERN AFRICA. 

The natives of Western Africa call their deities Fetishes ; 
the ofierings they present to their gods are also called Fetiih, and 
the Priests Fetish-men. Every town has one Fetish-house or 
tenaple, sometimes more, built of mud, or made of sticks on poles 
placed in the ground, in a circular form, and then tied together 
at the top and thatched. In those temples images are generallj 
placed. Some kinds of trees are also esteemed as Fetishes. It 
would fill a book if I were to tell all the things the Africans 
worship as gods, and all the foolish notions they have. They 
worship rocks, mountains, rivers, and lakes. At Diz-Gove they 
worship a crocodile, which they feed with fowls and rum : if the 
crocodile does not get his fowl, he will eat the first person he can 
catch. In Fanti they presenre a number of flies in a small 
temple, and worship them as Fetishes. They make images of 
wood, to resemble human forms, birds, and beasts. Then the 
Priests have their private Fetishes, which they keep in their 
houses, and these seem to be all sorts of trifles and rubbish. A 
person who saw one of these private collections says it consisted 
of images of men, one of a bird, stones with strings round them, 
large lumps of cinders from an iron-furnace, calabashes, and 
bundles of sticks tied together with strings. All these were 
stained over with red ochre and rubbed with eggs. And the 
people have their Fetishes also ; sometimes it is an image, some- 
times a stone, or a calabash containing a string of beads. 

The picture shows you a fetish-tree, and the people are 
assembled to ofier sacrifices. Sometimes human beings, prisoners 
of war, are sacrificed under these fetish-trees. They take the 
criminal to the fetish-tree, and some rum is given him to drink. 
While he is swallowing it, a fellow steals behind him, and, with 
a dub, gives him a heavy blow on the back of his head, and 
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dashes out his brainii. Then thej rush upon him, and cut out 
his heart ; after which follow many Heathenish ceremonief. 
It is to deliver these poor Africans from these Heathenish 
•astorns, that the Missionaries go to them, taklni; with them the 
glorious Gospel of the blessed Jesus ; they baT% been received hj 
thousands of grateful and beliering Africans, who are rejoicing 
that they are delivered from the bondage of Satan. 



JUVENILE CHRISTMAS OFFERINGS. 

Tbk time is approaching, dear young friends, for you to make 
your autiual collection for the Missions. I think I need not say 
M«ch to urge you to diligent exertion ; you gave full proof last 
year bow much you loved the work by the large sum you raised 
•f Six Thousaitd Six Hvkdrkd akd Eiohtt-Eioht 
PovwDS FiFTHEN Shilliitgs astd Two Prvce, the large&t 
amount that had been collected since the Christmas Oftering 
was first begun. We hope you will be as successful this 
Ohrlatmas, and get as much money, if not more than you did 
last Christmas. Yovl know that Missionaries are greatly wanted 
in many places : you read in this little book about the wants and 
wees of the Heathen, and you also read of the auccess of the 
ftospel in many Heathen lands. You have success to enconiage 
you in your work, and the great wants of the Heathen world will 
wge you to work harder than you ever did before. May Ood*s 
Messing be upon you^ dear ehildren, in this your labour of Ioyc ! 



ANNIVERSARY OF THE CAPE-TOWN WESLEYAN 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL UNION. 

I AM happy to say that, notwithstandiag the many difficulties 
with which we have still to contend in cSrrying on the work in 
this country, our Mission at the Cape was never In a more pro- 
Mising and encouraging state than at present. Our coogregationa 
are increasingly large and attentive : wt have tentinued peace and 
karmony in all oar borders ; and a few interesting young people 
M« being added to our church ; who, Wjc hope, will be *^ our joy, 
•ad the crown of our rejoicing in the day of the Lord.** 

But the most delightful and eneouragiog department of ear 
vork is the religioua instnietion of the rising generation. During 
llie pael week weluiTe held sevexal delightful lerviees in oonoexion 
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^Rrith the Anniversary of the " Cape- Town Wesleyan Sunday- 

Scliool Union.** If you could have witnemed them, I am sute 

jouT heart would hare been gladdened with the sight. On Good- 

Priday afternoon the scholars and Teachers, about seven hundred 

in number, aMembled in Burg-street chapel, and were addresse^^ 

t»oth in Dutch and English, by the Rev. Messrs. Camerx>n and 

T'indall ; and, after singing several beautiful hymns in both 

languages, they marched in regular order through the streets of 

Oape-Town to Sydney-street chapel, about a mile distant, with 

the banners of the respective schools floating in the breeie, and 

presenting a gay and snimated appearance. £ach class was 

headed by a Teacher; and the procession formed a line of 

march along the principal street of the city almost as far as the 

eye could reach, consisting of scholars and Teachers of every 

station and complexion, from tlie ebony-black native of Bf ozam- 

bique, to the pale European settler. It was a sight on which 

angels might have gazed with delight ; and I believe they were 

pleased, that day, with the interesting spectacle to which I refer. 

Yea, more, I believe the Lord of angels looked down with diving 

complacency on those hundreds of precious souls, gathered out of 

the world, and collected together from Sabbath to Sabbath to read 

and study his blessed word. 

On arriTing at Sydney-street, the children partook of their 
annual treat of tea, cake, and fruit. But Sydney-street chapel 
would not contain one half the scholars. A large yard was there- 
fore kindly placed at our disposal by a friend, which was roofed 
over with an awning of saiUcloth for the occasion, and beautifully 
decorated with flowers and evergreens ; and a very animated scene 
was again witnessed while the dear litde creatures were partaking 
of the good things of this life. 

On Easter Sunday the Annual School Sermons were preached 
in Burg-street chapeL In the morning it fell to my lot, when I 
took for my text the words of Paul to Timothy : '' From a child 
thou hast known the holy Scriptures, which are able to make us 
wise unto salvation through faith which is in Christ Jesus." la 
the afternoon Mr. Cameron preached in Dutch, and in the even- 
ing in English. The chapel was crowded at all the services, and 
the collections amounted to about £20. The children sung several 
beautiful hymns, and recited various portions of scripture, poetry, 
and catechisms. 

On Monday evening last the services of the Anniversary were 
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doied bj the TMwfaen* tea-meeting^ held *t Sydney-street ; whea 
the chair wai ukcn bj the Hon. R. Oodlonton, Member of 
Coimdl for the Eaitern Province, and when tcTeral interestliig 
addreisft were delivered by the Minitten and other gentlemen 
present. 

The sealoai efforto of our friends the Teachers, both male and 
female,' give us great satisfaction; and, from the machinery at 
work amcfag the rising generation, in these schools, we have 
season to anticipate great good to our beloved Zion. The children 
read the << Juvenile Offering " with pleasure, and exert themselves 
nobly on behalf of the Mission cause. Last year the '^Chrietmas. 
and New*Ycar*8 Offering " for these and the neighbouring schooU 
were as follows :— 

£,. s. d, 

Burg-Street 12 13 9 

Sydney-Street 10 1 

Loop-Street 6 

Hope-Street 1 16 9 

Rondebosch 3 11 7 

Wynberg 2 19 5 

Simon*s-Town 2 15 7 

Stellenbosch 4 

Somerset West 2 11 

Total 46 8 2 



CapS'T&wn, Jpril 15M, 1857. Wiaiam Moi$ler. 



SCRIPTURE ILLUSTRATIONS. 
{Continued from page 125.) 

How often, when driving along the road, have the following,, 
and similar passages, been brought to my mind :— '< And they 
set them up images and groves in every high hill, and under 
every green tree." (2 Kings zvii. 10.) Small temples, containing 
hideous idols, are to be seen in the neighbourhood of Bangalore, 
under the shade of lovely trees; and the natives, especially 
women, bringing offerings of fruit or flowers ; while the tops ef 
the mountains are crowned with temples dedicated to the worship 
of images. 

Hindus are remarkably fond of jewels and ornaments, wearing 
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nearly all those mentioned in Isaiah iii., some of which are never 
^een in England. For instance, <' their round tires like the 
moon/' (verse 1^) whiob are made of geld, and faatened on the 
front, crown, or back of the head ; also at regular distances in the 
hair, which is plaited and allowed to lung dova the back. The 
cmsuenu fior tjw lege and lioct, (v«nes 18 — SO,)-^ilver bands 
belag wmm on their anldes, and rin^ on their tMH. Nosf-jew«is 
are very common. Our servants and Sunday scholars display 
tbeat. fionietuaet ihef hang an the upper lip, being tuapended 
ftom. the fleshy part between the nostriia. This would be a yetf 
incoflvenientwttaaient in England, vlieie inflaenia is ao prevaleni. 
Tbe ocdinary kind, however, is a small ronad red stone, set in 
gmld, and fiwtennd to tlie side of tlie nose, a fanle being pierced 
far the purpose. Their ear-rings are cnrioiis and numerous, 
n^sming the top and tide, m well as the lower pact of the car. 
I have seen a bullock- driver with sIe small rings In each ear. 
SoMe CK so heavy that they drag this uscfnl memlKr jof the body 
into a most mistghdy shape. Wonaen of the pooner claasea, who 
iadnl^ the hope of being able same day to purchase fold ear- 
rings, keep the hole epen by means of a piece of thin bamboi^ 
fmm half an inch to an ioefa wide, stained «d, coiled up, and 
acting Kke a watch-spring. The hole is thus sieetcfaed to die 
nSae of a shilling, and sometimes even larger. Soon after onr^ 
arrival in Bangalore, 2 attended a native wedding, and the poor 
little bride was Uterally laden with jewels ; bead, face, ears, neck, 
anas, legs, and fot, — all had to aasist in bearing die uaeleaa 
bwrden. << As a bride adorned facEself with jewels." (Isaiah Ixi. 
10.) *^ Can a maid Ibrget her omaaaents, or a bride her attire ? " 
(Mac. ii. 82.) Ahu, the little bride at whoM marriage I was 
preflCBt, is no longer an inhabitant nf this woiU. She died a few 
days ago. 

It would be eaay to multiply instances to chow how the people 
of Eastern nations throw light nn God*s word^ but I moat not 
weary yen. I shall feel very thankful, dear children, if what I 
have told you be 1^ means of leading yon to read the *' best of 
books*' with greater interest, and causing yon to feel increased 
ce«qpa«ion fer the millions of India, wbo, while they are them- 
oelvea Ueing illustations of the Bible, ar?, with iew excq)tioBs, 
ignotmnt ef iu blessed truths, and <* dead in trespaases and sins/* 

Btmgakrey April iO^A, 1867. iTefwA Sandtrson. 
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LETT£R FROM MRS. HARDEY. 

Mr BEAB Youxo Fbimda, 

I HATE often thought thmt a letter ftom the royal city of 
Mysore would interest yon ; so I will try to tell yon a few £sct» 
oonnected with our labours. 

We have three schools here : One, consisting of one hundred 
and fifty Hindn boys, learning English; another, of twenty 
respectable Canarese girls, learning their own language, Canaretef 
and another, of fifteen girls and twenty-eight boys : these are 
partly Christians and partly Heathen. The Christians are gene- 
rally the children of domestic servants ; but the Heathen mix 
with them, and are taught Chiistianity by Christian Teachers. 
In this school they learn Tamil. 

In the first>named English school, there was a nice Brmlmili» 
boy, aged seventeen. Before we went to Bangalore for -our 
District-Meeting in January last, this boy, whose name waa 
Chowdiah, brought us a plate of fruit and sweetmeats, and put 
strings of fiowcrs round our necks, according to the native custom* 
We were absent three weeks, and on our return were told that 
poor Chowdiah had died from fever. A short time before hia 
death he was removed outside of the house ; for these poor igno- 
rant people think that, if any one dies in the house, the house ia 
polluted, and they leave it directly. If any one dies suddenly, 
they wUl never take the body over the threshold of the house, but 
make a bole in the wall, and draw the body through. Chowdiah's* 
body was burnt, according to the custom of the Brahmins. He 
left a young wife, only ten years of age ; a beautiful girl, but now 
a widow. I visited Chowdiah's house after his death, and found 
that his wife was living with her parents, and that both families 
were very, much distressed at having this poor young widow left 
on their hands. They think it a disgrace to have a widow in- 
their house, and always treat them most cruelly. They shave 
their heads, and take away all their jewels and nice cloths : they 
must always wear a red cloth, and keep their heads covered, and 
never have more than • one meal a day, and this they must eat 
alone ; and the poor creature is made to do all the hard work in 
the house. Chowdiah*s friends told me that it would be far 
preferable to bum the poor girl with the dead body of her bus* 
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band, thaa leave her in their houses to be 'treated as a slate. This 
is a true, but sad, story, and what we see and hear of every day. 

In the Canavese girls' school, I have a nice little girl called 
Nangee. She is about ten years of age. She is a clever child, i» 
in the first class, and reads beautifully. She has had for a long 
tame the disease called the St. Vitus's dance. Her parents have 
spent much money with doctors, and have taken her to all the 
temples in and near Mysore, that their gods may heal her of her 
sidmess ; but she is no better. One day, on visiting the- school 
she complained to me that their gods had not taken away the 
disease ; for she was no better. I then told her that Christ alone 
aoiald heal the sick, and that she must have faith in him, and 
pay to him, and then perhaps he would heal her, as he did those 
she reads of in the Bible. She went home and told her parents 
what I had said ; and they replied, '^ We don*t know anything 
about Jesus Christ ; we don^t know how to pray to him ; but you 
have learnt in the school how to pray to him, so you may go and 
pray to Jesus Christ.*' The next morning she came running into 
the school, and said, with great delight, << My father and mothef 
have given me leave to pray to Jesus Christ." I then told her 
how to pray ; and the schoolmaster and her school-fellows tell me 
that she prays in the school every day. This is a very interesting 
case. ' She is a Heathen child, but has been in the school for two 
y«urs, and has been well instructed in our Catechism. She says 
she has ioomba bhaeie, or « full faith," in Christ, and that she 
believes he can make her well. We encourage this dear child to 
pray for her recovery, and have told her that we are earnest in 
faith and prayer for her likewise. We are told in God's word, 
that, " if we ask anything according to his will, he heareth us ;'*' 
and we are entreating him in faith, if it be according to his willy 
and will promote his glory, to heal dear Nungee. 

We have during the last week lost two dear children from 
cholera in our Tamil school, — one, a little girl named Martha;^ 
and: the other, a boy called Isaiah. Both these were Christians, 
and both before their death prayed sweetly to Jesus, and asked 
him to save them. 

I am sure, my dear young friends, that this letter will please 
you, -because it is written by a Missionary's wife, and from a 
Heathen country ; and all that is related is experienced by us. 

You will remember, I dare say, reading some months ago in 
this Magazine, of a f< Missionary Christmas-Tree" for Mysore* 



%0 jiijni.T*f BSASJau 

|»«y aest letter I hope to tell yo« h«v ilw fymt of tkw tree 1m 
%een diopoiod •£ In tbe meMi dme^ bcUeio mo, 

JIf dew jrouag Fx&nd^ 

Affectionalolj joHiif 
Ofymv, June Itl^ 1657. ^oyflute H^iHtf. 



MARY'S BEARER : 

▲ KEMOIK OF A F£KJ££AX. 

(It w« About the year L830 t^t the mkject ef this sketek, 
^ftfiiiiboe» vmf bom at VevA, a lowdy iiiond of Ur« or three 
iMlfft* OtfCMnferenee, uttuaftod in the eentse of the aidiipeiaffD of • 
CWfoe. Her father, NaaQOiwaialua, wae a Chief of gvea^ taiA is 
xm€ ititie wockl. flc vaa reoowned as a good oMrkaaaOy ^'a 
^4oMi allot,*' ao ft is termed. He wae a great murderer, fireqoentlx 
^tSuMitMig people «8 they pataed the door of hie house. 

Jk.t the period of her bttth, the Redeemer's name had scarce 
%pcii heard in Feejee. At the name of Jfsus no solitary knee did 
%ov^ .and no single tongue confessed that Jesua Ghriat la Lord, 
^dfoe«lory of God the Father. 

^•mbeo iras trained in all the idolatry, Tiee, and cmelty of 
1^ €aDuntry« Every one then followed his own wicked desires. 
Tbr Ohtcfii were tyrants, ambitious of yenerathm as dead-gods. 
IVige ftksts were Tesseda of wrath, the angry ministers of angry 
iynia. It was in the dense midnight dazkneaa of Polynesian 
^ieadienism that Sfi-mbee reoetTed the earliest, and therefinc the 
^•Itongeot, of her impressions. 

. Bnt ^the moning cometfa.'* In 1839 her father waa visited 
% die late Rcr. WiUiMU Ciois, Wesleyan Atiaaionary. The 
^iSmio -fismily became professing Christians* Soon afterwards 
<SS-mbee was baptised by the nsme of Elisa Margaret. 
: did 1847 the late Rev. John Hunt made the fidlowing entry 
^geafwotfng her ;-..<< A yomg female brooghtup in the lfisaioa« 
teidy^ itttelligent; knows her nine ibrgiven.'* The aame year 
>:4be 4Mat oarrind to a Vewa Chief of high rank. 

fa 1848, after the unexpected and lamented death of Ae 
^jpaiielic flnnt, EUia waa appofaited by his Missionary compeer, 
4ie iUv. filchard B. Lyth, lo the responaible office of Choi* 
^Lieadflr. 

- Jba December, 1660, EUsa was called to resign her fifst^btn. 
It owt iter attention to her swoet Hiile gid that first attratlid my 
^Mtice. 
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Her husband then became the subject of severe affliction. 
£liza was mest deToted in ministering to his wants. For six 
months she nursed him night and day, scarcely ever resting her- 
self. To this, indeed, she was almost oompelled ; for her 
friends, whom I had persuaded to help her, became weary of 
their occupation, after a short term of two or three days. The 
■ature of his illness caused her husband to be very irritable, and 
he frequently spoke very unkindly to his good nurse. But she 
never replied in an improper tone. I have sometimes found hec 
weeping in secret ; but she never allowed her husband to know 
how grieved she was at his apparent want of regard. 

On the 15th of December, 1851, 1 witnessed a most affecting 
Mght..the death of a noble little boy, £liza*8 only-surviving 
child. We were then commencing our first new station, and 
were realizing the truth of Mr. Hunt's remark, that a '* person 
thus situated will often suffer more inconveniences in one year, 
than he may afterwards in five." We were living in a native 
floorless grass house, subject to the constant visits of curious, 
unclad, ferocious natives. Eliza Margaret came to us early that 
morning for medical advice. She was too late : within one hour 
of her arrival little Joshua was an angel in heaven. Methinks I 
still hear the mournful wail of the fond mother as the piesses the 
cold clay to her throbbing bosom, exclaiming, *^ The soul of my 
boy ! the soul of my boy ! *' 

It was then arranged that Eliza should become an inmate of 
our household so soon as she had deposited the corpse of her 
diild in the family vault at Vewa. She came to us in December, . 
and proved to be an invaluable assistant in t)ur Missionary work, 
being the instrument of incalculable good to many of her sex. 

I find the following records in my journal :-«" February lltb, 
1852.— The Lord was with us in the native service. Eliza 
wept whilst she agonized for a clean heart. I know she was 
sincere. Her tone was the same as when she lost her last child.** 

^ May 2d. — At the conclusion of the native service, I 
preached, as usual, in English, to the white residents, and after- 
wards held a native love-feast, previous to preaching at Totongo. 
Eliza spoke as follows:— 'I became a Christian when very 
young ; but was very cazeless. One day I had been behaving 
very badly, when Mr. Hunt said to me, If you want to be bad, 
come and make a fool of me ; but do not make a fool of the 
great God. This struck me with force, and led me to repent- 
ance. For some time I was in earnest, and then became indiffe^ 
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cat. I waa like tlie chameleon, of which Mr. Waterhonse tellK 
««, changing its hue according to the circumstances in which ic 
is placed. At last God took from me hoth mj hushand and alt 
mif children ; and this led me to a more complete suirender of 
aiyself to him.' '* 

In December our little Mary Watson was bom, and Ciiaa 
Margaret became her " bearer,*' or nurse. 

September, 1853, witnessed the Oralau revolntioD, — quite a 
^liapter in Feejeean history. Fortunately, Eliza was absent at 
the time, or she might have been dragged from our house to be 
tiist dishonoured and then thrown into an oven. 

In October we were required to leare our promising Circuit, — 
«ot without regret, — ^to commence another new station at ''a 
coekery of cannibals," << the human slaughter-house '* of Bau. 
We eould not ask Eliza to accompany us to such a sink of 
iniquity as Ban then was, and arrangements were made for her 
residence at Vewo. 

Ob the 90th of April, 1854, the renowned Chief Thakombau 
l^bliely embraced Christianity in bis capital. We now 
iteq*fested Elisa to come to the help of the Lord. We went from 
hMMe to house teaching the people to pray and to read, and we 
waated all the assistance we could get. 

Here Slisa Margaret failed. She had a great repugnancy to 
NBaurt life, and her constitutional timidity led her to prefer a more 
■ctired sphere. We pointed out to her the necessity of aelf- 
deaial ; but she replied, that she could not take up this cross. 
Like too many others more enlightened than her nation, Eliaa 
WMited to be useful in her own way. She was afraid of the Ban 
Chiefs; she wished to save her life, and ^ whosoever will save 
bis afe shall lose ir." (Matt. xvi. 25.) 

Bttt she willingly instructed ^' the poor " in their duty towards 
<Q«d. When on a visit to the island of Bau, she went boldly 
"from town to town, expounding the Scriptures to the anxions 
jaqvirers, and praying with them. She retained her status in the 
^ohtirch at Vewa. 

Tw» years subsequently, it became evident that Elisa was the 
'•■foject of consumption. She came to spend her last days with 
va. It was a privilege to witneKS them. In December, 1856, 
^ahe became decidedly worse, and was confined to her room. I 
wisited her daily, being convinced that she was soon to be 
veieasod from this world of sin, vicissitude, uncertainty, and 
xhaage. She was ** in the gall of bitterness " on aeeount of her 
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unfuthfuIneM to her Saviour at the time of Bau^s conTenion 
from idolatry* She deeply repeated of this her lin, and t)Mi 
lemembrance of it caused her much pain. 

8he had been an industrious student of scriptural truth ; bafc 
now she was too feeble to read for any length of time. Indeed^ 
to within a month of her decease, she regularly copied into a 
book, which she had made far the purpose, my weekly seraioas ta 
the Teachers and Local Preachers. She wroU a neat hand : 1 
forward a specimen. 

Her eye glistened with joy when the word of God was read to> 
her; and, after the exercise of prayer, a sweet expression of 
happy resignation rested on her features. She knew in wboio. 
she had belicTed. 

I was particularly struck with the depth of her piety. She 
had always something to tell you of the work of God in her sonL 
Her reply to your questions was more than a mere Yes or No^ 
Yet she was not a mere talker ; and her freedom from hypocrisjF 
was such as might hare led you to hesitate whether she was a. 
Feejeean. # 

When I left home in Deeember,-.>a reluctant departure en. 
account of £ltza,>^I bade her a solemn farewell, under the, 
expectation that I should see her again no more in this life. 
She had gained a large place in our affections, and it was hard I<k. 
bid her a final adieu. On that occasion she said calmly, *' My 
heart is stayed.*' In £liza*8 mouth this was vastly expresslYe 
language ; for she never uttered moro than she desired to express. 
The general expression amongst the natives is, *^ I trust in God,*^ 
or, ** I trust in my Saviour : **-^tbe word used does not imply 
great confidence. Eli za*« language was significant of matnrer 
piety. <'My heart is fixed." She did not mean .merely ta. 
express her trnst in the mercy of God, but her being united to.. 
him, her resting upon him, her deriving life from him, forgiYC* 
ncUy sanctification, happiness from him. Several days after* 
wards she became delirious. But in the very moment of incoh^*. 
vency, she manifested how fully she was engaged in preparing tfr. 
meet her God. She rubbed her body with her hands, and said 
■he was washing herself in the blood of Jesus. 

On New- Year's Day, .1857, whilst at the island of Kora^ I 
zeeatved a note firom Mrs. Waterhouse, eontalning this scdummts, 
** Poor Eliza died, trusting in her Saviour, on Saturday. I fed 
her loss very mueh. She was taken to Vewa to be buried io the, 
family bBryisg-groand.'* She died in her twenty fsevtiith year. 
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A THOUGHT FOR THE CLOSE OP THE TEAK* 



May I potwtf m •Trnpatliiiing a heart, at trtfth-loYing s 
tongue, and at uteful a life, aa mj departed friend, Eliza 
Margaret ! 
ffuniviUe, Fehruarif 9ih, 1867. Joseph Waierhouse. 



A THOUGHT FOR THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR. 

Alove I walk*d the ocean strand ; 
A pearly shell was In my hand : 
I stoopM and wrote npon the sand 

BIy name— the year— the day : 
As onward from the spot I passM, 
One lingering look behind I cast : 
A wave came rolling high and fast. 

And washed my lines away. 

And so, methought, 't will shortly be 
With every mark on earth from me ; 
A wave of dark oblivion's sea 

Will sweep across the plaee 
Where I have trod the sandy shore 
Of time, and been to be no more, 
Of me—my day— the name I bore. 

To leave nor track nor trace. 

And yet, with Him who counts the sands, 
And holds the waters in his hands, 
I know a lasting record stands, 

Inscribed against my name. 
Of all this mortal part hath wrought ; 
' Of all this thinking soul has thought ; 
And from these fleeting moments caught 
For glory or for shame. 

H, F. Gould. 
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